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In ſecret, I pollef};aworthy Da 1 * D 
Which hi 2 ob wi. nA 
Butin the —— ee . ND nin 
Deaths Winter nipt t Lab zich 
Forcing divorce batit Moor >) oats \9 12 | 
For in the late — — eee 
My Valour drew me into W ridy o'Þ 
Till life to death,made pa ge 55 made 
When | was Ming, my; Soule deſce — 
To paſſe the flowing ſlreame of . »— Io | 
But churliſh (h, oncly-Boatman there, 
Said, that my vites of Buriall not perſormd e,, . .., 
I might not fit amongſt his laps ry | | 
Ere Sol had ſlept. threemghtsiaThets lap = 
And ſlackthis ſmoaking Chariot in het 
By Dos Horatio ou Knight-Marſhals — 
My Funerals and Obſequies were done. 
Then was the Ferry- man of Hell content. 
To paſſe mee ouer to the ſhmic Strond, .,.. 
Thatleades to fell Aue “Ugly waucs, 
Thereplcaſfing Cerberus: a homed ſpeach, 
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And by Warres fortune, loft both lone and lift 2 7 
Vhy then (ſaid Furut) conuey him hence. 


To walke with Lovers in our Fields of Loue, \\\ 


And ſpend the courſe of euerlaſting time, p43; 


Vnder greene Mirtſe trees and Cypers ſhades, - 
No, no, (ſayd Nada we ve well. 
With loving ſoules, to ral - 
Eee died in Warre, a nr me 
Where wounded Hecter liues Mn laſting paint; 
And Achilles Mermedons —— 

Then lines, mildeſt cenſoret of the titee, 
Made this deuice, to eijd the differente 


Send him (quoth hee) to one rnall King 2 0 18 
To dome him as beſt ſeemes his Mateſſie :- 


To this effect, my Paſport ſtraight was drawne, 
In keeping on my way to Plures Court, 

Trough dreadfull ſhapes of euer blooming night, 
I ſaw more ſights then thouſand Tongues can tell, 
Or Pennes can write, or mortal Hearts ean thine. 
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Three wayes there were,thaton the right hand fide, - * 


Was ready way vnto the forefaid Field, 

Where Louers ljue, and bloody Martialiſtes: 

But either ſort containde within his bounds : 

The lefthand — — 

Was readie downefall tothe lcepeſt Hell, 8 

Where bloody Furies ſhakes ther Whippes of Steele, 


And poore Ixien turnes an endleſſe Wheele : 
Where V ſurers are choakt with melting Gold; = 


And Wantons are imbracit with ougly Snakes, 
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I begd that onely, — 
Dias was pleaſd, 

1 Foorth-with 
And bade thee lead 5 8 

Where Diemes haue — 

No ſooner had ſhe ſpo 
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Don Balthazar t e of H], 19-9140 
Depriu'd of life by Bam = 1: 1640 na3bup! & 11g av) 
Heere ſit we downe to ſee the miſterie, o mam 
And ſerue for (kevwrinthis Tragedie, - 

Fre pn Fa ola dren 1 
King. Now ſay, Lord —— th 
Gem. All wo rin 

That aredeceaſt b 2 | 
King. But what portends thy chearefall 
And poaſting to our preſence thus in hates 
Speale man, — — — 
Gene. Victorie e e) and that witli latte loſe. 
King. Our Portingates will pay vs Tribute then: 
Gene. —— — Homige chere withall. 5 
Gene, Then bieſt he Heaven,nd adele, 
From whoſe faite influence, ſuck iufhce flowet; 
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We may reward thy — WA geubs i} woH 


Gen. Where Spaiue and Partingale doe joyatly leite 1 
Their Marra coco on each others Bound - 
There mette our Armies in their proude a r: 200 1 
Both furniſhe weil; bockfull of bopeadifcares. ITE) 

Both menacing alike with datingShowes, - | 4 
Both vaunting ſundry Colours of deuice, | 1A 


Both chearely ſoun diog Trumpets, Drummes,and Fifes: 
Both ray '(ins g dreadful Elamars to che Sie, il 55 N 
That Vallics : Hilles,andRiversgmadecchounds ! 
And Heauen it ſelfe was frighted with the ſound: 

Our Battailes both were pitcht in quadron forme, 

Each corner ſttungly ſenc d with vi — Shot: 0 71 


But ere we ioynd and came to puſn oſ Bil 2 v. o 
brought a Squdron ofou — 1400 
From out — begia the — ern 
They brought another Wing to encounter v:; 


Meane while, our Ordinaancr enerber ide, 
— ines eau to haue theit valants tride : 
— en Corone ll, 
Dia wit his Coronet brauely male attempt, tt! 
To breałe the Order of oux Battaile ranke:: 
But Dex Rogero, werthy man of Warre, 

Marcht foorth againſt him pack out Muskatires,. 

And ſtops the — his fell approach, 

While they maintains hot — too and fro: 

Both Battailes ioyne, and fall + ary ro 

Thai violent Shot e th Ocram rage, 

When roaring loude, and with a ſwelling tyde, 

It beates vpon the rampires of — Fe ockes, 

hoe pee to {wallow eber 


: Dattell me now Haltthoucenfirmidapeac'of 1» ality, —_ 3 
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This Tribute ſhall bettuaiy — — o 
But now Knight Marſhall,frolte ke withthe King, 
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Such as Warres fortune reſerr'd from death; % fl 


Are ſaſe returnd, and by their foes inricht. 
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s «"Giarethe King a Peet} 
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And made a folemne Vow; 
King. Theſe — — ome thy 


For tis thy Sonne that winaez thiat Battela price 226 ed | 
Hicro, Long may he lie ta ſerue my Somerait = * 


bumper afarre l 
King. Nor * tall die — of 


Whatmeanes this — the Trumpet ſound ?- 
Cen. This tels me, that your Grace men of Warrse 


Come marching on towards your royall Scatte, 243; 
To ſhew th clues before your Maieftict 5 #6113 06 

For ſo I gaue them charge at my depart. 
Whereby my demonſtration haltappearey: . olider 29 
That all, except three hundred, or fes mote, 31 


The 1 meetes, Balthazar betweene Lorenzo 


and Horatio, captiae. 1 
King. A gladſome light, 1 r ſee them heere. A 
They cer, and paſſe by. 


Was that the warlike Prince of Portingate, 
That by our Nephew was in triumph led? 
Gen. It was (my Liege) the Prince of P 
King. But what was. tree;thaton the —_ 

Held him by th arme, as partaer ofthe Prize? 
Hiero, That was my Sonne(my gratious Soueraigne) 

omthough from his tender in 

rchoughts did neuet hope but will: 

lee nereuer pleaſd his Fathers eyes till now, 
or fild my heart with ouer-cloying loyes. 
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That in our V | 
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Wee wi one ou i rwo Ll t | off - | | 
And on euery Leader tèn pti Gone avs" - 
Our Larges cot WANs 5 Ze u, 
Welcome Do Ha r i z 
33 Heratio, thou u a — 10 2 
oung Prince, al | deady © bt 
In keeping backe the owes, euer 63. 
Deſerve but euill meaſure at ot r 
Yet ſhalt thou know, tliat Su is bee 5 


Baſt, The treſ . 4 ion 


Is now centrould by fortuittof the Wares: * 
And Cards D renee $4 ot xi ; 
His Menareflaine;a wean L 
His Cullours cea zd b t 
hg 


His Sonne diſtreſt, à corſiue — h 
Theſe puniſhinents may G 

King. I Balthazar, if he dbſerutꝝ this rute 
Our Peace will grow the ſtronget — 
Mcane while, line thou as though r F 
Vet from bearitty g any fetufle yoaker '' 4, © -" 
For in our hearing,thy deſerts were great,” 18 1 
And in our ſight, thy ſelfe att gracions. 

_ And 1 ſhall ſtudĩe to deſerue this 

But tell mee, (for their holding ame doubt) 

12 w „ich of theſe twaine, artthou Pti oner? 
Zore. To mee, my Liege. 
Hora. To mee my Soueraigne. 
Lore. This hand firſt tooke the Courſer by the Ri ; 
Hora, But firſt my Launce did put himfrom} | —— 
| © Iccaz'd — 1 
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3 V.. To him;ia candle: toth 

1 lee ſpakeme faire i this cher ga 

+ romiſde life; 

; Hee wan my loueghig 

And truth to ſay, ] 


N And might ſceme partiall in this di 851 7 
Loforſt by Nature, and by Law of Ames... bo > Tad? 

My tongue ſhould Horawanight, ©, 1113, 
. Hee hunted — that was a Lions dgtʒů, ũ Qwꝛu 

Not hee that anf zkinnez * 
So El may pull dead Lions by the Beard. J 
A King. Content thee Marſhall, thou ſhalt haue no wrong} 

| And for thy ſake;thySannethall wantno right. N 35k 

' Will both abide the cenſure di my doomeꝰ? 2 
x. I craue no better then your Grace awardes. 

Hi. Nor Lalbough fit befidemy right. 

ug. Then by my Iud my your ſtrife ſhall end; 
f You A deſerue an boch (hall 6 

ta + 1; aan tookft 3 1 is Hora 

1 His W l are thy reward. 

Horatio, ſt force himfarſtto y eeldʒ 

| | 8 Ranſome therefore is thy valours fee: 

| yat the ſumme,as you ſhall both agree. 

| BY ephew,thou ſhalt haue the Prince in guard, 

For thine eſtate bet fitteth ſuch a gueſt, 

| ; Horatioes Houſe were ſmall for all his traine : 
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Vet in regard thy ſubſtaunce paſſeth his, 
And that iuſt guerdon may befall deſert, 
To him we yeeld the Armour of the Prince. 
© How likes Don Balthazar of this deuice? 
Bal. Right well (my Liege) if this prouiſo were, 
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admire and loue for Chiualrie. 
e * leaue him emen ſo. 
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No let vs her gate e 
And feaſt our 
Enter þ 
Pice. I our Fl dipat 
Alex. Two 216: | 
Fire. And tribute fn 
Alex, 1 my good Lord. 
Vier. Then teſt we 4 Ge 
And feed our ſorrowes with init 
For deepeſt caresBteake nfl | 
But whicrefore ſit I in Reg all aer 
This better fits a wee my for l 
Yet this is hig 
And thetfore be 
1,1, rig Farth Tos 


Seeltes lin we WF. 
Hecre let mee lic; now am Tatthelowelt;” bs 

Nun iacet in terra, non babet 1 

In me conſumpſit virer < 7 

Nil ſupereft vt elfe v. le 
Yes, Fortune may bercaue inte © JCrovinhs 1 
Heere take it now, let Fortune doe ker worſt, 3 
She will not robbe mee of chir ſable weede: 10 
O no, ſhe enuies nde but plęaſant thing, e 
Such is the follie of diſpight | ſee? 11", 2008 
Fortune is blind, and fees not & 1 1 GM 
So is ſhe deafe, and heares not my lainents: | £44 


And could ſhe heare, yet is fe wilfull mad: Lo 
And therefore will not pin diſtreſſe. n 
Suppoſe that ſhe could p n „ 
Whathelpe can be expe cid at her hands, 

Whoſe foote ſtanding on ariwling ſtone, $ 
And Minde more nid then fie kle Windes? | 1 
wy waile I then wherg's ho e of n redreſſle? - | 


82 ene griefe ſeeme leſſa-· 
The ch oecaf | 
Thee — — — 


£2 % 


7 71 4a 


+ 
T | 
an 


—— — ark d. my 


* 1 ä 
4 Twen ene ni Fu! 
eares were mellow, his, greene: 
My death were naturall, but his a 
Mex. No dou 2 "tr ole Prince ſuruiues. 
q Dice. Suruines, 
Alex. In Spaine 15 chaunce of Warre. 
aue him 502. Fathers fault. 


f Dice. Then they 1 
| Alex. That wereabrea See w of Armes. 
1 Dice. They reale ngLawes, tha 22 
Alex. Hit end e, willy (1 xpry Ae 


Dice. No, if he liued Cart Neri ood 


Alex. Nor een 
Dice. Tell mee no moreo ae 15 
Dillup. My Soueraigne, pard gan the 2 
And Ile bewray the fortune gf thy Songe, 
Dice. Speake on, Ile — ee what ere it bez 
Mine eare is ready to receiue ill newes: 
Mine heart grow ne hard gainſt miſchiefes batterie: 
Stand vp I ſay, and tell thy tale at large. 
Vil. Then heare thetruth, which theſe mine eyes haue ſeene 
When both the Armies were great: toyn'd, 
Dien Balthazar amidſt thethickelt troupes, | 
4 To winne Renowne&,did wengrous ſeates of Armes: 
Amongſt thereft, I ſaw him hand to hand, 
In ſungle fight with their Lord General, | 
8 : Till Mlevandro, (that heere counterteites Wb elec ax 
1 Vnder the colour of a dutigus friend) e — 
Diſcharg'd his Piſtoll at the Princes acke, | 
As though he would haue ſlaine their Generall: 
But therewithall, Don Balthazar IM 
And when he fell, then wee began to 
But had he liu'd, the day bad ſure been 
FE eMex. O wicked forgerie : Commons 
5 Vice. Hol ae eee 


| newes, 


Dice. I. I. my nightl | 
Thou falſe, vnkind.vnthanle | $becaſt, . 
Wherein had Balthazar offended three. 
That thou ſhouldſt thus betray him to our fdes? S 
Was't Spaniſh Gold that bleared ſo thine eyes, 'S 
That thoncouldſt ſce no part of ourdeſerts ? Fo 
Perchaunce becauſe thou art Tehſeran Loud, N. 
T hou hadſt ſome hope to weare this Di | 
If firſt my Sonne, and then my ſelfe, were ſlaink: 

But thy ambitious — ſhall breake thy necke: 

I, this was it that made 5 his Blood. 
| He takgs the Crommo, au pas i it on apa. 
But now Ile weare it till thy blood be ſ 7 * 

Alex. Vouchſafe(d — — 4 
Dice. Away with him, his aght is ſecond Hellz M7 

Keepe him till wee determine of his death. ky 
If Balthazar be dead, hee ſhall not line. 
Villuppo, follow vs for thy reward, 

Villup. Thus haue I with an enuious forged tale, 

Deceiued the King, betrayed mine enemie, 

And hope ſor guerdon of my villanie. a 

Enter Hor atio and Jelimperia. | . 
Fel. Signior Hoyatie,this is the place, and hower,  ! 
herein | muſt intreat thee to relate — 
The circumſtaunce of Don Andreas death: 
Who liuing, was my Garlands ſweeteſt Flower, 
And in his death, hath buried my delights. : 
Hor. For loue of him, and ſeruice to your ſelfe, & 

Ile notrefuſe this heauie dolefull charge: 727 
Yet teares and ſighes, ¶ feare) will hinder mee. & 

When both our Armies were enioynd in fight, 
Your worthie Chauilire amidſt the thickeſt, 
For glorious cauſe, ſtillayming at the faireſt, 


Was at the laft, by y. Balthatar, | 5 = =. 
Encountred hand to DE enolang, 6.5.1.1, ll 
Their hearts were great, their Jamours menacing, 
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Eauy ing at Audra pray ſe and we 
Cut ſhort his life, to end h 
hee, ſhee, her ſelſe, diſgui 
(as Palla was before ud Pergamur) 
1 in freſh ſupply of Halberdiers, - 
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ben young Don Balthazar with ruthlelle rage, 

Taking aduantage of his Foes diſtreſfe, 

Did finiſh what his Halberdiers begun, 

And left nottille- Indreas life was done. 

Then, (though too late) incenſt witlriuſt remorce, 
I with my Band, ſet foorth againſt the Prince, 
And brought kim priſoner from his Halberdiers. 


Bet. Would thou hadſt ſlaine him, that ſtue my Loue: 


But then, was Don Andrear Carkatfe loſt? 
Her. No, that was it for which I chiefly ſtroue, 
Nor ſtept backe, till Irecouered him: | 
1 woke hich VP; and wound him in my armes, 
And welding him vnto my priuate Tent, 
FF Therclaide him downe,and deawd him with my teares, 
And ſighed and ſorrowed as became a friend: 
But neither friendly ſorrowes, ſighes, nor teares, 
Could win pale Death from his vſurped right. 
Let this 1 did, and leſſe I could not doe, 
I ſaw him honoured with due Funerall: 
This Scarfe pluckt off from his liueleſſe arme, 
And veare it in remembrance oſ my Friend. 
Bel. Iknow theScarfe, would he had kept it it 
| For had he lived, he would haue kept it (till, | 
And worne it for his Belimperiaes ſake; 
For twas my Fauour at his laſt depart: , 
But now weare it both for him and mee, 
1 t bs For after him, thou haſt deſerued it beſt: + 
But for thy kindneſſe in his life and death, 
ſure while Belimperias life e ndures, 
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Wich paunchthis Horſe,and dingd himto 27 
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He craue your 

For ſo the Duke your F 

* Bel. I, goe Horatio Jeaue 

For ſolitude beſt fits my ws 4, 

Yer what augyles to wayle e Aua death, 

From whence 9 ſecond Loue? 
as he did, 


* 
3% =; 


E he ——— 

could not in eimperiaa thoughts. 

But how can Louc find harbour ĩn my breaſt, 

— — — — | 
es, ſecond Loue ſhall further revenge; 

Ile loue Horatiomy e 771 h 

The more, to ſpightthe Prince that wrought his end. 

And where Dov Balthazar, that ſlew my Loue, 

Himſelfe now pleades far fauour at my hands, 

He ſhall in rigour of my inſtdiſdaiae, 

Reape long repentance of his murderous deede: 

For what Saſkelle but murderous cowardiſe, 

So many to oppreſſe one valiant Knight, 

Without reſpeR of Honour in the fight? 
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And heere he comes that murdered my delight. .- 
Enter Lorenzo and Bau- t. 
Ter. Siſter, What this melancholy walker . W | 


Bel. That fora while Lwiſh no 
Lor. But heere the Prince is come to viſit you. 
Bel. That argues that he liues at libertie. 

Ba. No, Madame, but in pleaſing ſeruitude. 

Bel. Your Priſon then (belike) is your Conceite. 
Bal. I, by Conceite my freedome is enthralde. _— 
Bel. Then with Conceite, e your ſelfe againe. * 
Bal. What if Conceite haue laide my Heart to gage? 4 
Bel. Pay that you borrowed, and tecouer it. : 
Bal. I die if it returne from whence it lies. 
Bel.\ A heartleſſe man, and hues? a miracle, 
Zu. Ilady, Loue can worke ſuch miracles, 


© Bal. Yes to your gracious A coubpluine,” 
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whoſe faire anſwere, lies — * . 

n whoſe perfection, all , ts atten K. l 
On whoſe aſpect, mine yes find e 5 1101 1 
In whoſetranſlucent breaſtes, — 1 17 253 
Bel. Alaſſe( my Lord) theſe are but wordt courſe, | 


And but deuiſ d to driue me from this place; 


She D . e, 
Hor. Madame, you lows * „ 2 1 


Bel. Thankes — Horatio, take it for thy paines. 
Ba, Signior Horatio ſtoop'd in happy time. 
Hor. Ireap'd more grace then br d. i 
Lor. My Lord, be notdiſmaydefor hat is 01A 
You know that Women oft ate humerous? 
Theſe Cloudes will oucr-blow with little Windez 


Let mee alone, lle ſcatter them my felfe : 4 
Meane while, let vs deuiſe to ſperidche time - 
In ſome delight-ſome ports and revelling. * d 

Hor. The King (my Lord) is commu hither ig, N 
To feaſt the Portingave Embaſſado 


Things were in readineſſe before ke came. 
Bal. Then heere it fittes vs to a King, 
To welcome hither our 
And learne my Fatherand my — health. F 
Enter the B anquet ,Trumpets the King and S mba Adu. 
King. See Lord Embaſſadour, how Hi intreats 


Their Prifoner Balthazar, thy Viccroyes fonne : 


Wee pleaſure more inkindneffe,then in Warres. 
Embaſſ.-Sad is our King, and Partingale laments, 
Suppoſing that Dos Baithazar is ſlaine. 
Bal. So am I flaine by Beauties tyrannie: 
You ſee (my Lord) how Bakhazar is ſlaine: 
Ifrolike with the Duke of ¶ gil: Sonne, 


Sit downe young Prince ou meourſecoad Guat | 
Brother, fit downe; anifNephew take your place: 
Signior Horatzs, waite thou vpon our Cuppe, 
For well thou haſt deſerurd to be honoured,” 
Now Lordings, fatttooy Spaine a aca 
And Portingale is Spine — 
Tribute is payde, and mne enioy ou 
But where is old — — 
He promiſed vs in Honour _ our 
To grace our with fore us leſt. 
— — eo — $each h 


Although [ ſound not well them — 
Hers. Cams = Knight arbang his Seutchia b. 


e- 
Was Engliſh K. .Er e 


Who when King Stephen bore ſwayi in Albion. She | 
—— with fiuc and twentie thouſand men at 
2 Al, and by ſucceſſe of Warre, 5 i | 
the King (then but a 
15 a; the yoakeof — — ds ai 
Thats which may pag ey doch your Kin and yon, \ 
And make your late diſcomfort ſeeme the tholeſls 
But ſay Hirronimo, what was the next? 
Hier. The ſecond Knight that hung his Scuichin vp, 


He doth be did before. 1 
Was Edmond Earle of Nen in Albion, | | 
When Engliſh Kichard wore the Diadem: ki þ 
He came likewiſe and razed Liſbos Walles, 
And tooke the King of Pertingal- in fight: 
Foc which, and other ſuch like ſeruice done, 
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Eee aſter as created Dulceof Nee „ 


King. This is an other ſpeciall argument, 
That Portingatemay daint᷑ to beare our yoake, |. 


- 


When it by little England hath been yoakt. ” 2 


But now Hieronimo, what were the laſt? 


” 
7 ed. 
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Hiero. The third and laſt, not leaſtin our account, 


3 19G tony ae if 5} Doing a be didbefare. 


Was (as the reſt) a waliant Eng/-man, 
Braue John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter, 
As by his Scutchin plainely may appeare: 
Hee with a puiſſant Armie came ta Shane, 


And tooke our King of Caſtse priſoner. | 
Embaſſ. This is an argument for out Viceroy, 
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That Spaine may not inſult for her ſueceſſe, 
Since Engliſs Warriours likewiſe conquered Spaine, 
And made them bow their knees to Aim. 

King. Hieronimo, I drinbe to thee forthis degice, 
Which hath pleaſd both the abaſſadouri nd mee: 
Pledge mee Hieronimo, if thou loue the Kiag. 

peru Taulerthe Cuppe of Hera. 

My Lord, I feare we ſit but ouer long, 
Ynleſſc our Dainties were more delicate: 7 1,077 
Bift welcome are you to the beſt we haue 
Now let vs in, that we may be diſpateht, rn 


Ithinke our Counſell is alteady et. :u} ye |: Exelut omnes. 


Andreas 1: d 1:5 I Anh ba310 a3 
Come we for this,fromdeaptirof vnder. grongd, , „ 
To ſec him feaſt, that gaueme my deathe wound / 
Theſe pleaſant ſighes, are ſorrow to my ſou lee,. 
Nothing but League, and Loue, and Banqueting? 


2 . Neuangr. N 1 1 
Be ſtill Andrea, ere we got from heuce. | DT] 
He turne their Friendſhip into fell Deſpight : 
Their Loue, to mortal] Hate; their Day, to Night: * 
Their Hope into Deſpaire, their Peace to Warre: 
Their Ioy es to Paine, their bliſſe to Miſerie. TP 
| "Cf 1:1 | . 
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Enter Jar dh end Raltha mar. 1! tr gl HA 
Td TIO eee fe 
Lord, thoug Belupma ru erme ib $1 10 9546) 4 
1 LetReaſon hoid e ee nde, 
In time, the ſauage Bull ſuſtaines the Toal ee? 
In time; all haggard Hawkes will ſtoope to Lum: 


In time, ſinall Wedges cleaue the hardeſh wi om 
In dime, the hardeſt iat is pe arſt vith ſoſtaſt Showertz 
And ſhee in time, will, herdifdaine;. » 


And rule the ſuffergn@sfyourtriendlypaine.:::, 2134 bn 4 
© Bal. No, ſhe is wilder, and more hard withall;-: + 1c 2 
Then Beaſt, or Bird ar Tree, or tome hall. 
But wherefore blot] Bemfνιν,Ü ͤ ame inns 101% 1! 


It is my fault, not ſhee, that merites blame. 1 aids 1 
My Feature is not to content her ſight: id 


My Words are rude, and worlce her no delight: 
The Lines I ſend her, art hut harſù and il. 01 


Such as do from PalantAdeſts qailiiic')/ 511 1 101 | 
—— —— } 08 bas i bag 
And being worthleſſe, all my labour's lot. 10% 
Vet might ſhe loue me for my Valianciee 4 1 7 

I, butt aundered by Capubitiey > 1: +» 367 
Yetmight ſhe loue mg; to conte her ire: 

I, but her Reaſon maiſters her Deſird. 1 . 3143 


Yet might ſhe loue me, as her Brothers Friend 
I, but her Hopes ayme at ſome other ene. | 
Yet might ſhe loue me, to vpreare ier ſtate:: 29 10 
I, but perhaps ſhe hopes ſome Noblermate. n 34/61 
Yet might ſhe loue me, as her Beauties thrall: 

I, but I feare ſhe can not loue at all. 

Tor. My Lord, for my ſalee, leaue theſe extaſies, 

And doubt not but weele finde ſome reme dig: 
Some cauſe there is, that lets you not he louede 


Firſt, that muſt needes be knowne, and then remooued-. 
What ifmy Siſter loue ſomeo . JT 6d 
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IG. I — alecadie found a ſit eme, 
To ſound the bottome of this Il theame: 
My Lord, for once you ſhall beruld by mee, 
Hinder me not what ere you hearw or ſee: 
By force, or faite meane i, will I caſt about, | Wo, 
+ To find the truthof allthis Queſtion out. | * 
Ho, Pedringano! | | 
Ped. Signior, 1 ber 
Lor. Dies quepreſſs. . | 
Pedr. Hath — Lordſhip ay ſervicetocommaund mee 
Lor. I Pedringano; ſeruice of i 
And notto ſpend the time in triſſing — | 
Thus ſtands the caſe. It is not long — — 
Sinee I did ſhield the from my Father wreth, 
For thy conueyance in Andreas loue: | 
For which, thou wertadiudgedto puniſhment; | 
I ſtood betwixtthee and thy puniſhment : - 
And fince, thou knoweſt how I hauefauoured thee: 
Now totkeſe fauours will h adde reward, 
Not with faire Words, but ſtore of golden Cayne, 
And Lands and Livings,joynd with Dignities, 
If thou but ſatisfie my full emaund 
Tell truth, and haue mee for thy laſting friend: 
Tar. What ere it be, your Lordſhip ſhall irn 
My bounden duetie bids mee tell the truth, 
If caſe in mee it lyes to tell the truth. 
Lore. Then Pedringans, this is my demaund, „ 
Whom loues my Siſter Be * 
For ſhee repoſeth all her truſt in thee? | 
Speake man,and gaine both friendſhip andrew we: 
' Imneanc, Whom loves thee in eLadreas place? 
Ped. Alaſſe my Lord, ſince Dos Andreat death, 
I haue no creditewith her as before: 
And therefore know not if ſhes loue or no. 
Loy. Nay ifthowdally, then I am thy foe; Draws e Fo 
And ſeare ſhall force; what friendſhip cannot win: 
2 death ſhall burje what thy life conctales: 


— — 


N 


6 e 
lai 75 ne 9875 
Ped, Tr i ft } he? 2 
| 2! yan: Bubherar farts becke. 
Tor. Weber bree 104 4 
Ped, — — 2 dir H at 4 
Lor, Now ſay, hu beet nenen 14 
And thou ſhalt find me ki 079 0 £308 AIR ah | 
* tu. isch a 
P ent ir perm-rr rarer erat, baA 
Full fraught with lines and itgumentrs A : 


Balthazar: > > 10 i . 
Lor. ——— Croll tha laatanti 
And that thou wilt tho haſt told. 11) Gino 
—— Obehfe eee, Hl ws 
Tor. true; * . 
. 3 eder 11 
1s V word w wine dn, tba 
bethe worker — >; 1 053 1. led rid ut 
Ped. What I haucſa bie A 
Be ſtill conceild rim B 
Beſdes, your Honors liberalitie, 11 
Deſerues my dutious ſeruice, even fill den. | 
Le. Let this be all thuzghawſhale dae t may 7 
Be r berg theſe Louwmemndne, N 
e een 49:.com! usb hid wOo 
Lwill, my Lord f 1 bu. e:3 oel, 1 bu 
. ya Then dat chen End ak eben 93 hig G0 
Thou knowſt that Lan more oduamoca ih ta kn £011 uu 
Then ſhee be ee * n * 
Goe and àttend her, as ti euſtome ia, 


Leaſt abſence make -herahinke thay doſtamile Exit ed. 
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Why bre . 
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But Gold Fi ora Fa batkvc>0) t5Y 1 


Flow likes Prince Balthatwealkaftraragenato1) 5111 bl2iclh baA 


Bal. Both Hab welliamball cobamacegmeqlathand fad [tvs baA 


Glad, that know the hide ecotimgLourzo viish voi: ö 


Sad, that I fearc ſhe hatewnies,whonablbut >cts lM 31 | 4% 
Glad,chat I know on — AG OR 198 + = 
Sad that ſheele fliemee}if H AO 
Ycrmuſt[teiicucagiyck dic my ſc 
For Loden Gt * 1 
I — — Horatio be my deſtin d 2 | 
* omyran andithice/aSword: 1.48: #24 ol 
with that Swords N — A | 
444 in that Warre, h 
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And by my yeclding,l — 
Now in his 1 yok ca leafing Words, 


ieh pleaſing Words, doe — fweets — 
Which eee een, 2 ard 
And through heran mdf oherkirarg al at 
And in hebWeartfets hum here I fhoald ſtand: 
Thus hath he tane my Body by his Force, 1 . 
And now b n Souls: eit 
But in his fall Ile tempt the to % ik 
And 2 2406! 18 
Lor. Lets goe, (my Lord) eee n, * 


Doe you but follow me, and gaine 


Her fauour muſt be-wvnbY — L 2 | 
un, Horatis nd. Ben iis 2d 241335.4 li 
Her. Nowunviadame Klette faucer bigourdousy). [216 w : 
Our hidden ſmoake is tum to open ??⸗- or oo be | 


And that with lookes and words wetcedoarthoughts,| | 

Two chiefe contenu eus not be had. * 4.) 
Thus in the mid of Leues e os 
OY ſhew ow eotilyykrdhagurfhmcats 27 U r a 
. £ oy ard hen alf ru 1} the Price and Lirenzo, 
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gel My Het! finedte Friind) hiked put! mn, >I1T _? 
She witheth Pare atlanta | 21900 T 
Shemayr ede eee mes hůue e ww 1 
And! bene, Ae: Cn 5 
Aalen e 1045 on '1 
Poſſeſtion of thy Lougzisthednelyp . ne; l 
wherein my Heart with feares aud ; 61, ant 
Each houredoth wiſh and lang es breſoct , 2 
Thereonrepaixe the ĩoyes that ĩt hath loſ ts 


And fitting fafegto ſing in Cupids Qvire , 
That ſwecteſt _ ——— n n⁰νiπεt 


Fa. O ſleepe mine nike Brex oe devaty Loue TI 
Be deafe mine — mms Diſcontent; 5" {© 
Die Heart, another ioyes whatthou deſerueſt. 
Lor. Watch ſtill ne Eyes, to ſeeths Loue die 
Heare ftill mine Eares to heare them botli lament? n 
Leaue Heart to ioy at ſond Fur fall. 5 
Bel. Why ſtands Horatio (peachleſle allthis whites: 
Hor. The leſſe l e, tho mote I meditateGGG. 
Bel. But wheteunchietly do — naw ⁰ 
Hor. On Dangers paſt, and Pleaſures ro? H 
Bal. On Pleaſures paſt, and Dangeti to enſiſe 
Bel. White Dangerd and what ea ſures doſt thou mtane: 
Hor. Dangers ot — — Tok A 
Lor. N. tg os — — 2114 
Bel. Let Dangers Watre hattbe with mee: 
But ſuch a Warring, as brealeeb no hond of hence T 
Speake thou faire Words, Ile ctoffe therhavich faire Words: 
Send thou ſweet Lookes, ile meets them with fx det Lookes:- 
Write louing Lines ;Ulonalwervlowing teen, EK 
Giue me aKilleAls cohmercheckhe thy Küſe: ns off 
Be this our warring Peace,or — TEENY. 
Hor. But gracieus Madame, then appoynrthoFicld, -- 
Wheretryall of this Warre-ſhallfieſt be made. * 
Bal. Ambitious yillline, ee Lo bolttnes SrOWes/-! 2214 
Bel.:Thenby thy Fathert pleaſan t Bd wer, bas 
Where fi ſt we voyyde out t mutwalt amttig: a 
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That ſum traucllers: 


: Pi bt "IP." LE 
5 * 3s a= oP bY N 

of * - 

; R 


- 


- 


3 
The Coultt wee ue 11 on 


— Srila Thins 15 
x 2 
There none — — ae 8 
Happily che gentle Nighatatz ale le 


Shall carroll vs aſlee be wan 
And ſinging Fey. atherbreſt;, ++; 
Tell our 2 ht, and mirthfull dalliance. 
Till chen each hautt will ſaemea yeare and more. 
Hor. But Hony ſweetc, and honourable Loue, 7 
Returne we ne w into your Fathers fight, | 
Dangerous ſuſpition waites on our delight. 
Le. I. danger mixt with ielous diſpight, 
Shall ſend thy ſoule into eternal 397 Eu. 
Emer King of Spaene, Porting gale Embaſ Don Cigrum,fc. 
King. Brother ee Caſtile, to oo. Prances loue, | 
What (ayes:your Daughter 
Cip. Although the coxit;ax becomes her kind, | 
And ye — — ſhe louos the Prince: 
Idou — but ſhe ill ſtaope intime: 
And were the ſrowurd, which ſhe will not he,.- 
Yet herein (hall (he fallow — adaicey « 
pms is, to loue hum, or forgoe my. loue. : | 
Then Lord b dour of Perriaga. 
440 echy Kiag to — vp, 
For ſtrengthuing of our late conſinmed League: 
I know no better mean ea to make ye friends, + / | 
Her Dowrie chall be large andliberall; * 
Beſides that, ſhe is Daughterand halſe Heire | | 
Vnto our Brother heere,Dov Ciprian, 
And ſhall enioy the moitie of his Land: | 
Me grace her Marriage wich an Vockles, Zilk. 
And this it is, in cale the maich goe forward, 
The Tribute which you Pay, — be releaſt: 
And it by Balthaze the haue a Sonne, 
Hee ſhallenioy the Kingdome after vs. | 
Embaſ, Ile make the motion to our Soueraigue liege, 
And workeit, itmy counſaile may preuaile. ; 


2 Ren * 1 
And lethimſetfe ee. "Ag an 
Em. Wilt pleaſe your Gracego commandmeaugh belder by 


King. Commendemgeto eee . +150 
But where: Prince Zakbsz@,40-tales his leaue / — ; {5 
— That is pexformde- alreadie, my good Lord. 11 
r reſt af what you haue in ate 750 4 7 
The Prince Ranſome n 5 22 
That's none of mina, bu {er lum pri 
And well his forwardae 
It was Horatio our . 96 _ 
Emb. Betweene vs,thereyapice + buche 
And ſhall be ſent with all conuenient ſpced. | 
4 Then once againe, fare, well. my Lordi, ad iT 
Eb. Fare - well my Lord of ( ats and th Tel f e 
King. Now Brother, you muſſi talecſome li d 11 
To vin faire Belimperia from her will: pry 
Young Virgins muſt beruled by their friends,” | — 
The Prince is amiable, aua loues hex ee „Oe 4 
If ſhe neglect him, and foxgoe tus lo A 
She both will wrong her owne eſlate, and our — 2 
Therefore while I doe entertaine the Nes 
Wich greateſt pleaſures that our Court affoords, 
ndeaunutyouto win your Danghtgrs:þought:., 1 
{hee glue backe: all this ill come tamought. en 
Enter Horatio — — 1 T 


1 
1 LoTh in A. 
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' Andthatiadarkne(ſep — — 
Come Belem let vs tothe Bower 
And there in ſaßetie paſſe apleatfanthower, be 
Bel. I follow theemy-Loye and will not backe, 8 
Although my fainting heart controules my fouls. ” 
Hor. Why make you doubt of Pb ves. 
Bel. No, he tsaaverbſitie.as my ſecond ichis...,,,.; c; | 
Goe Pedringeno, watch withaugthe Gate, 
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; And let vs 0 \ ifany if ke repro.” mint: oy 4 
Ped. In ſteadot watching, Ilie deſerue more Gold,. 
By fetching Don Lorenes to this march, © | 


Her. What meanes my Loue? 
Vel. Tknow not what my ſelſe: | 
And yet my Heattforetelymeſorhe miſchaunce. 
Her. Sweete, fay mot ſo: faire Fortune is our friend, 
And Heauens haue ſhut vp day, to pleaſure vs: | 


The Starres(thou ſeeſt)hold backe their twinckling ſhine, 


And Lana hides her ſelfe, to pleaſure vs. 
Bel. Thou hiſt prevailde, Ile conquer in 
And in thy loue and cothſell, dr6wne my fea 
Ifeare no more, Love How is allm ughts. 
Why fit we not, ſor pleaſure asketh eaſe. 
Hor. The more Ly 
The more will Fora decke it with her Flowers. 
NX. I but i Flera ſpiĩe Horatio heere, 
Her iclons eye will thinke I fat too neere. 


1 


Her. Harke Madame how the Birdes record by night, 


For ioy that Belamperia ſits in fight. 

Fel No,Cupid coumterfeites the Nightingale, 
To frame ſweete Muſiclee to Horatior tale. | 

Her. If Cupid fing, then Uenxs is not farre: 
I, thou art Very, or ſome fairer Starre. 

Bel. It Ibe Venus, thou muſt needes be Ma, 
And where Cerraigneth,there muſt needes be Warre. 

Her: Then thus begin our Warresz put foorth thy hand, 

That it may combat with my ruder hand. 

Bel. Set foorth thy foote, to try the puſh of mine. 

Her. But firſt my lookes ſhall combatagainſtthine, 

Bel. Then ward thy ſelfe; I dart this Kiſſe at thee. 

Hor. Thus I returne the Dart thou threwſt at mee. 

Bel. Nay,then to gaine the glorie of the Field, 
My twining Armes ſhall yoake;and make thee yeeld. 

Hor. Nay, then my Armes are large and ſtrong withall: 
Thus kane ey Vines are compaſt, till they fall. 

Bel. O let ine goe, for in my troubled eyes, 
Now inayeſt thou read, that life in paſsion dyes. 


Exit Ped. 


ou firſt within theſe leauie Bowers, | 
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Hor. O ſtay en bienne Le 
So ſhalt thou yeeld, and yet h 
- Bel. Who's ens 


Enter 

Le. My Lord away w — 
O fir, forbeare; your valour is g | 
Quickly diſpatch my maiſtets. Teh ie l 

Her. What, ＋ moo ou a N 

Loy. I thus t are No loue. They ffs ad 5 
Bel. O ſave his life, and let me die fe or him: om 2 
O laue him Brother, ſaue him Sathaca. 
Iloued Horatio, but hee loued not mee. „ " 

Bal. But Balthazar loues Belimperia. RP 

Lor. Although his life ex np ad de = 
Yet is he at the — now 8 


Bell Mur 
Lor. Com 3 — e a a ok 12 . 
Emer Hicromimo in his Shir. * 


Hure. What om cry cala me fr n 
And chils my throbbing hear ebe 
Which neuer danger yet Joc 580 

Who cals Harem ſpeake, heere lam. 
I did not ſlumber, therefore ano Dreame. N 
No,noz it was ſome e for helpe, 
And heerewi £ £ ſoy 
Andin this G S FR 12 1. wy 2 
But ſtay, What murgerous ſpe 5 22 n 
Aman hang'd vp, py all the „ gonez 
And in my Bower,to lay the guilt on mei 
This place was made for Plas Meat for . 


Thoſe Garments that he weares, Loft — ſeene: 
Alaſſe, it is Horatio my ſweete Sonne: 

O no, but he that who whilome was my Sonne. 
Oh, was it thou that call'dſt mee from my Bed; 
Oh ſpeake, if any ſparke oflife remaine: 

Iam thy Father; Who hath ſlaine my Sonnet 
What ſauage n kind, 


v7 


7 1 T] ö * | Dy 
Heere hath been ghitted with thy harineleſſe blood, 
And left thy bloody Corps Gifhonoured heere f 
For mec amidſt this darke and deathfull ſhades, 
10 ovine theeWichan'Otein'ofmy Tehres? 
mi OlvHeivens,Why made you night to tblierfitine? 
By day, this deed of darkheffehadhötbten- 


Oh Earth, why didſt thou not in time deuower, 
he vile prophaner ofthis facred Bower. 
Oh poore Horatio, W hathadſt thou miſdene, 
To leeſe thy life, exe liſè was ne begun?” 
Oh wicked Butcher, what ſo ere thou wert. 
How couldſt thou ſtrangle Virtue and Deſert: 
Aye mee moſt — haue loſt my ioy, 
In leeſing my Horarid my ſweete By 0 
Ente, , | 
Ja. My Hvwiibands abletice,mmakrs thy kearttothirob, 
« Hieronimo! rg 8 
Hiro. Heere 1/abe/la, helpe ine to lament, 
For ſighs are ſtopt, and all my teares are ſpent. | 
la. Whit#Sfid ofgrieft? My forte För, 
Oh where's the author ofthis endleſfe wwe: 
Hiero. Toknow theauthior, were ſome cafe of pritfe, * 
For in reuenge, my heart would find reliefe. 15 


Iſa. Then is he gone? and is nl Pod foo? 
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{| Ohguſh out teares, buntaiges ani Huods of trares? 

{| Blow ſighes, and raiſe an euerlaſtidg florme, | 
For outrage fits our curfed wretchedneſle. 

Aye mee Hieronimoz ſweete Husband Tpeake. 

Hiro. Hee ſupt with vi to nigh frolicke aid mertie, 
And ſayd heWwoutd goe vilie Balrpaza 1995 © 
At the Dukes Pallatè: chere the Prince doth lodge. 
He had no cuſtome to ftay out ſo late, | 
Hee may be in his Chamber; ſome go ſee, Rodorigo Ho. 

Enter Pedro, and Iaquet. 1 

Iſa. Aye mee, he raues: ſwecte Fieronimo. 

Hiero. True, all Spaine takes note fit. 
Beſides, he is ſo generally beloued, 

His Maieſſie the other day did grace kim 


4 , ” 


With wai ehting on his C cheſe be fau 
Which decaflare —— not be ſhortliued: | 
Ja. Sweete Hieronimo. © 3 
Hiero, I wonder how this fellow gothis Clothes: 1 
Sirha, ſirha, Ile know the truth of all?! 3 
Laus, run to the Duke of Caftilerpreſently, 7 —-. 
And bid my ſonne Horatioto come home, * 
I, and his Mother, haue had ſtrange Dreames to Tip - 
Doe yee heare me fir? Taquts. I fir. * 
Hiero. Well ſir, be gon: Pad, come tũtherʒ a 
Knoweſt thou who this is? 
Ped, Too well fir. 
Hiero. Too well, who? Who is it? Peace Iſabel: 
Nay bluſh not man, 
Ped. It is my Lord Horatio, 
Hier. Ha, ha, Saint James but this doth make me tang, 
That there are more deluded then my ſelſe. 
Ped. Deluded? 
Hiro. l, I would haue ſworne my ſelfe within this houre, 
That this had been my Sonne Hora, © 
His Garments are ſo like: Ha are they tiot great perſinalions 
Iſa. O would to God it were not fo, | 
Hier. Were not Iſabella? Poeſt thou dreame it is? 
Can thy ſoft boo ſom̃e entertaine a thought, 
That fac ablacke deed of miſchiefe ſhduld bedone, 
On one ſo pure and ſpotleſſe as our Sonneʒ 
Away,l amaſhamed. 
l/a. Deare Hieronims caſt a more ſerious eye vpõ thy griefe 
Weake apprehenſion giues but weake beliefe. 
Hiero, It was a man ſure that was hanged vp heere, 
A Youth,as ] remember: I cut him downe. 
Ifit ſhould prooue my Sonne now after all, 
Say you, ſay you: light, lend me 2 Taper, 
Let me looke againe. 
O God confuſion, miſchiefe, torment, death -and Hell, 
Drop all your ſtings at once in my colt\booſome, 
That no is ſtiffe with hotrour;"killme quickly: 
Be gracious to me thou infettiue night, 
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And Fa rs wne on mee, 
Sid in my waſt of griefe, with thy large darkneſſe, 
And let mee not ſuruiue, to ſee the light, | 
May put me in the minde I had a Sonne. 
la. O ſweete Horatio, O my deareſt Sonne. 
Hier. How ſtrangely had Lloſt my way to griefe. 
Sweete lonely Role, ill pluckt before thy time. 
Faire worthy Sonne, not conquered, but betrayde : 
lle kiſſe thee now, for words with teares are ftayde, 
Iſa. And lle cloſe vp.the Glaſſes of his ſight, 
For once theſe Eyes were onely my delight. 
Hier. Seeſt thou this Hand- kircher beſmeard with blood? 
It ſhall not from mee, till I take reuenge. 1 
Sceſt thou theſe Woundes that yet arcblceding freſh? 
Ile not intombe them, till I haue reueng d.. 
Then will lioy amidſtmy diſcontenty , 
Till then, my ſorrow neuer ſhall be ſpent. 
Iſa. The Heauens are iuſt, Murder can not be hid: 
Tume is the author both of Truth and Right: 
And Time will bring this treacherie to light. 
Hier. Meane while, good [/abe#a, ceaſe thy plaintes, 
Or at the leaſt, diſſemble them awhile : 
So ſhall we ſooner finde the practiſe out, 
And learne by whom all this was broughtabout. C 
Come Iſabella, now let's take himvp,. ..: Theytake him wh 
And beare him in, from out this curſed place: ; 
Ile ſay his Dirge, ſinging fits not this caſe, 
O aliquis mihi quas pulchrum ver caucat herbas, 
Hiere ſets his breſt unto bis Sword. 
Miſceat & noſtro detur nedician dolori: 
— qui faciunt anmums blimia ſuccos, . 
Prebcat, ipſe metum magnamquicungue per orbem, 
Graminad ol palchras effecit in luminis oras, 
Ipſe bibam quicquid meaditatur ſaga venent, 
Quicqaid & irraui enececa memia neltit. 
Omnia perpetiar, letum quoque dum ſemel omuis, 
Noſter in extincto moriatrr pectere ſenſus : 
Ergo tuos oenles muquam ( mea vita] videbo. 
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Broughtſt thoumehicher,toin 


creaſemy Peine 
] lookt that Bakhazar ſhould haue been Nlaine :- E 
But tis my friend Horatio that is ſlaine, ha 
And they abuſe faire Belumperi | A 


On whoml doted more then all the world; 
Becauſe ſhe loued me more then all the worſd. 
K t | | arti 3 

Thou talkeſt of Harueſt,when the Corneis greene, + 
The end is growne of worke well done ; 
The Sickle come: nottilltheComeberige. | 
Be ſtill, and ere I lead thee from this £34 
Ile ſhew thee Balthazar in heavie caſe. 


— — 


AC TVS TERCIVS. 


Enter Viceroy of Portingale, Nebler, Alex wedro Villappo. 
Vece. Nfortunate condition of Kings, 
Seated amidſt ſo many helples doubtz: 
Firſt, we are plac'd ypon extreameſt heightʒ 
And oft ſupplanted with exceeding hate: 
But euer ſubiect to the wheele of 
And at out higheſt, neuer ioy we ſo, 
As we both doubt and dread our ouerthrow. 
So ſlriueih not the Wancs with ſundry Windes, 
As Fortune toylcth in the affayres of Tings, 
That would be feard, yet feare to be beloued, 
Sith feare, or loue, to Kings, is flatterie t 
For inſtance (Lordings) looke vpon our King, 
* hate, depriued of his deareſt Sonnez 
he onely — of our ſucceſsiue hues. 
Nob. Ihad not thoughit that A heart, 
Had been inuenomde with ſuch extreame hate: 
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A 


That hourely coaſtes the Centre of che Earth 
Then Alexandros purpoſe to the Prince. 
Dice. No more, Dulluppo; thou haſt faid enough, 


And with thy Words, thou ſlay eſt our wounded thoughts: 


Nor ſhall | longer dally withthe World, 


| Procraſtinating eNexandro; death: 


Goe ſome of you and fetch the Traytour worth, 


That as he is condemned, he may die. 


Emer <Alenandriimith a Noble mam au Halherts. 


Nobl. In ſuch extreames, will noupht but patience ſerue. 
1 


Alex. But in extreames, what Patience hall bvſe? 
Nor diſcontents itmee toleaue the World, 
With whom there no can preuay le but wrong. 
Nobl. Yet hope the beſt. 
Alex. Tis Heauen is my hope, 
As for the Earth, it is too much infected, 
To yeeld mee hope of any of her mould. r 
Dice. Why linger yee? bring foorth that * friend, 
And let him die for hisaccurſgd deed. | 
Alex. Not that I feare the cxtremitic of death, 
(For Noblescan not ſtoope to ler ks feste) 
Doe (O King) thus Aſcbrecnse n 
But this, O this, tormentes my labouring ſoule, 
That thus I die, ſuſpected ot a ſinne, 
Whereof,as Heauens haveknowne my ſecret th onghts, 
So am free from ty ſuggeſtion, 
Dice. No more l ſay to thetortures, when? 
Binde him, and burne 1 is body in thoſe Flames, 


_ 


They bind him tothe Stake, 


That ſhall prefigure thoſe acc fires 
Qt Pblegeten, prepared for 15 foul. 
Alex. My guiteſlgdeath will e thee, 


| 


| pot Herne Wren ne wth 
* Andthcre's no credito is the coust nan. * 82 
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Farre more inconſtant had you thought — 
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Ile lend a har nd 
Where thoſe chiy | 
Iniurious Traytor, 


Farr vir — a ne . 
Ems. Stay;hold a'whilezBet h bard 


Lay hands Vllluppo. dt, e 
Eren Embaſſadour,whatweges | 
Emb. 8 B 
Dier. ſayſt thou ——— 
Emb, — — 

And well in t + 12 25H a. 

Humbl y connnendeyhinyro your dhajeſtics / -! * 

T hel2%yes beteld, and: theſe my —U ee 

Wich theſethc Letten ol che Kingus comment. 


Are happy . —— of his 


++. 2 {4 


Su hams letter. 17 
Read Pen hh 
ung looker | $6111 0:15 'T 

Vice. — | Paper wr pf 
— — he 


Ther reſolue as t 
For both — * 
Emb, Theſt archis'Highn 
| H. gi mure Letters. 


Dice. Accurſed wrerch,ro intimate teſi ies 
Againſt the life and tion 
Or noble Alexand>: Come my Lord, vnbind bin. | 
Let him vnbiad thee, that is bound de denth, win e141 1 
Tomakeaquitall for thy diſcontent, 1 

e 

Abs, Dread Lord, in kindneffe youco uld doe no 14. 
Vpon report ofſueh a damned fact? 
But thus we ſce our innocencic hath ſaved 
The hopeleſſe life which thou Vapo fought 
by thy bas 5 to haue 


Vier, $a 8 
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ta "Os wherein hath 2 


And not ſo meane a torment as we heete. - 


ld ho haue mooued a to — ncei 
( 
Alex. Say (eacherbus Hillappo) tell the King: 


Fil Rent with . —— 
y guilnſull ſoule (ubmijti me to chy do er}, » 
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But for reward, arid hop to & cbt nc aw 
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Vice. Which, villaine, ſhall be nanſomed ai (by den 


Deuiſde for him, who thou ſaydſi ſleẽC our Sante | 
But with the bittereſt tormepta and exereames 


That may be yet inuented ſorthine end: Alex ſhemento res. 


Intreat me not, goe talee the traytor hence: Exit. Vi. 
And Ala vanuro, let vs honour thee 
With poi ne notice of thy loyaltie, 


| Toendt —— 


80, 
Wee with our Counſell will — ü 
Come Alexandre, keepe ys companie. — : 
Enter Hiram. 
Hier. Oh eyes! ho eyes, but Fountaines fraught withteares. 


By our great — 


Oh life! no lite, but liuely ſotme of drath: 


Oh world ! no world, — maſſe of * ye wronges, 
Confuſde and fild with murder and des: 

Oh ſacred Heauens/ if this vnballowed decd, 

If this inhumane and batbarous attempt: . 
If this incomperable murder thus, 

Ot mine, but now no more my — 

Shall vnreuealed and vnreuenged 

How ſhould we tearme — ngees be iuſt, | 
If you vniuſtly deale with thoſethatin your iullice truſte 
The night, ſad ſecretarie to my mones, oe 
With direfull viſions, wake my vexed ſoule, 
And wich che Wounds of my diſtresfull Sonne, 


Solicite 


my} | 
"The cloud Daray — e 9524 
Ezelybogina toregiſter my Dames 40. 1, 
r w— 
yes, Life, World, Heauens, Hell, Nię ka 
CY _ ſend ſome man, rt, pot 3 
me meane that mays . | 13. 44,1- 3.6 
Whats heve,a Leer? ta itiomor @ + 1 
A Letter written to M N vb 9 
ebe. 575 i 11 . 
-e hat my haples Brother hid OS 2999.5 3 N 
: Rewonge thy ſelfe- on Baltha urn hn 
— — . — Ma bag. 
ieronimo, revenge wocrdeathy”: 1 12 bal | 
And better farre, then Aan 5 
What meanes this vnexpected FISH 
My —————— oe r 
What cauſe had they Heraris tomaligu ?: pcm Þ 
Or what might mooue — — N a3 
To accuſethy — Had 4 
Nireumo beware thou art betrayde: | 254 £24 N 
And to intrap thy life, this trains is lay de? 
Aduiſe Mee therefore, he not credulous 10 * 
This is deuiſed to endanger thee, . 111: HT.<H 
That thou by this, Loranzo ſhouldſt zeeuley, n 113 meh 
And he for thy diſhonour done, ſhould draw: | 
Thy life in queſtion, and thy name in hate . 
Deare vas the life of my beloued Sonne 9 
And ot his death, bchooues me be reueng d: 
Then hazard not thine one, imo, 
But live t effect thy reſolution: 0 
] therefore will by circumſtaunces try; - | i4 
What can gather, toconfirmsthis Writ, „ ü 
And harken neere the Duke Taeter. 14... 
2 ER ©» | 
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” Hier, Where thy La e n Hiya} bes: 
3 Ped. I know not,hexe'smy Lot 10 701 en 


| 
£ 
l . Y 
| HERD Hawnow, Who's this, fee, 
Dis My Lord. hog 

Pal. Hewwkicihforiay 
ie. Hewkat fora Lady Ada 
13 Vpon ſome ieren while remoogedther ee 
But it it be ought I may 4nformeher off, - 
| 
| 


Tell mee Hicromimo, aucl Ile let her know it. 
Hier. Nay, Nay(my Lord) chaake volt dest need, 
I had a ſhute vnto her bot too late, 
And her — 
Tor. Why ſo Him d vſe me 
Hier. Who you, . 
I referue your fauour reater honour. 
This isa very toy, my Lord, a toy. A 
Ler. All's one 1 me with it. 
Hier, Y'fayth my Lord, tis an idle thing, I muſt confelle, 
I ba been too ſlacke,too tardie, to iſſe, vnto your Honer. 
2 Ine — Lordi thing of nothing 
Hier. In trot it is a no ; 
The murder of a moe or ſo: 
A thing of nothing,my Lord. 
Lor. Why then farewell 
Hier, My gricfe no hart, my thought no toungcan tell. Cu. 
Lor. Come hither Pedringano;feelt thou this: 
Ped. My Lord, I ſee it, and ſuſpect it too. 
Lor. This is that damned Villaine Serberme, 
That hath (I feare) reucald Horatios death; 
Ted. My Lord, hecovldnot;ewasdo lately done | 
And ſince, he hath not left my companie, 
Le. Admit he haus not, his conditionꝰs ſuch, 


1 As teare,or flattering a: make hin fle. 1 1 
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And harken moe Thorns us 
This __ choumuſt 


Che le leren. 


Emer Page 

Page. My Lor d. 

Lr. Goc ſirra, to Serberine bee 
Meete the Prince and mee at g. Lengas Parke, Wy, 
Behind the houſe, this euening, Boy. e 

Pag. I yoe, my Lend 1.94 

Le. But fra let thehoure becightaclocke: | 
Bid himnotfayle. * 

Pag. I flie, my Lord. Exit, 

Lr. Now to confirmethe complot thou haſt caſt, 

Of all theſe practiſes, Ile ſpread the Watch, 
Vpon preciſe commandement fromthe King, 
Strongly to guard the place where Podringans 
This night ſhall murder haples Serberme. 

— muſt we wor ke, that will auoyde diſtruſt, 
bus muſt we practiſe to preuent miſhap : 
And thus one ill, an other muſt 4. 8 
This N inquirie eee ſpitic 
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GSiiue but ſuc ceſſe to — bag, 


Flerxe therefore will ſtay,and take my ſtand. 


That we are thus.expreſlely chargdeto watch ? 
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Ul cruſt mg ſelf my ſclfc ſhall be my friend: 
For die they hall ſlaue are ordaindforno 1 . 
Barn Pedrinfanowith a Pil. 
Ped. Now Pedringane,bidehy Piſtoll hold, 
And —— — | 


And let me ſpift for taleing ofanne bs 2714 a 
Here is the Goldi this is the Gold propoſde, un 
It i: no Dreame that l 2 | 
But Pedringano —— RA IF 

And he that ſtraine 3 
For him chat thus his liberall Purſe hath ſtretcht, 
Vn wworthy ſuch a fauour may he ſayle; 

. gon, when ſuch as Ipreuaile : 

As forthefearc — — 

Iknow if need d be) my noble Lord 
Will ſtand betweene mee and enſuing harmes: 

| Belides,this place is free from all ſuſpeR, 


Enter the Watch. 
x Iwonder much to what intent it is, 


2 Tisby conmandementiathe Kings one name. 
3 Butwe were neuer wont to watch nor ward, 
| Soncere the Duke his houſe before. 
2 Content your ſelfe, ſtand cloſe, there's ſomewhating. 
Enter Serberine. A 
Ser. Heere Serberme, attend and ſtay thy pace, | 
For heeredid Don Lorenzoe Page appoynt. 
Thatthou by his commaund ſho ith him. 


The | 
= Harke Gentlemen, this We f 5% 
1 And hecr's one ſlaine ʒ ſiay — ww 
Ped. Now by the ſorrowes of 211 
e eee * 
Who firſt ayes hold on me. Nle behus Priet, INES at 
3 Sirra conſeſſe (and | 3 
Why haſt thou thus yokindly kild the m 1:11 _ 
Ped. Why Jbecaulche walled abroad la, 1 b4 ww 
3 omc hr, vou your Bed, | | 
Then haue — Ae 4 4 0 51 | 
2 Come, to the Marſhals with the Murder. | 
I On, to Hire: mee heer e a 
To bring the murdered Body with vs too. uf Fog Sis 
Ped. Hieran? Carry wee before whom you vi. 
What ere he bee, le anſwere him and you. | 
And doc yous worſt, for Idche youalk Eis. 
Emer Loren Bakbazay. 
Bal. How now my Lord, Nhat makes — 
Ler. Feare of preuenting our miſbaps too ſate. 
Bal. What miſchieſe is it that e nos iſſiuſi 5 
Lr. Our greateſt lis aer dcn Lord). tA 
And in — banning dox hurt vs moſt. 
Bal. Why, tell me Den Lorenzo, tell me man, 
If ought concernes om Honour and — . 4 
Lr. Not yeu. nor mee my Lord) hut boch in ones 
. For [ ſuſpe ct, and the preſumption's. great: 7 
That by thoſe baſe canfederats in out fault „ 8 
Touching the death oi Den Hamam, | „NX 
We arc betray de , "MY, 
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ſwaded, and disſerade me not, 
d HN wi, 217 
And thereforekno! at bhavecaſbierhus:. 2 
there che Page eee mapa, =o 
age. M Led. i 
Bal. ; Serberine my man? 
ohnesman;iy Lord. 
ce f — hitn?: 
Pag. Hee that isappehended for the fact. b 
Ter. Who? 
Pag. Pedringano. . 
Bal. I Sauberer ainetliat loved his Lord fo well 
Iniurious Villaine, mnnderes of his Friend 
Lr. Hath Pedringans murder ed Serbrrine? 
My Lord, let meeintrent you to tale the paines, 


cork 


To exaſperate and haſter his revenge, . 


With your complaints vatemy Lord the King: 

This their —— brerdes a greater — he 
Bal. Aſſure thee Daw L he ſhall dio, 

Or elſe his Highnes hardly ſhattdenie. 

Meane while, Ile haſte the Marthall Sefsions: 


For die ho (hal for this his damned deed: £xit Babs 


Lor. Why ſo this fies owe former pollicie, 
And thus experience bidges the wiſeto deale: 
Hay the plot, he proſecates the poynt: 


l ſet the Trap, he bteaes the wort hies twvi 


And ſees —.— wherelwith'the Bird was 
Thus hopefull men chat meane to hoidrheioow: ne; 


- Muſtlooke like Fowlers,te their deareſt friends; 
* Heerunnes to kill, v hom l lraur holpe to cateh, 
And no man knowes it wasmy — 


ngfarchy 
Tis hard to truſt vnto a multitude, 


Or any one (in mine opinion) 
| Orany one (in pi 


men themſclues their ſecrets will reueale. 
C | 525 Emer 
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F were he rat be tu "7115! 2045 23 bluodd 
(As tis my will thwegrermoR beangde;) ; -. 
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Shew him this Bog toll iamu Hard οαν won id T 
But open't not. anchif thou loueſt iy lis 1; 212-41 20h h 
But let him vii keopoehis hopgyynkyowpns: „ 4 
He ſhall not want while Hab Ee live; NUN + | ech 10 
Page. god —— all vd >inv2 * * 
Lor. But fir ſce chat iu 9065 "7 « 
Now ——  rmezivottiulT 
And now. or neuer, done rene den "eu? 1 (Has udtT 
One onely thing vneſfited ye, 7: bod nition A 
And that z totceche Beute, c %%% N 
But to what end? | pd m auftcbs Are, eg bes 2 A 
„Woh viccrancedbodr age gun . N 
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Conuey our Words amon 


; to 4 too opento — 2 


en peer 
Irrendo 10 4 egn ag 09259. Th 2:95 4 Eats. as 
Et wh che Box, 
ey. My Maiſter hat forbidden mee to looke in this 


© Box; and by my honeſty tis hlcely, it he had not warned mee, 


I ſhould * had ſo much idle time : for wee Mens-kind 
in our minotitie, are like Women in their vncertaintie; 3 
they are Nforbiddemithey will ſooneſt S0 I now, 
By my bare credite, here? ony but the bare emtic Box i 
were it not ſinne againſt Secrecie, I would ſay, it were a peece 
of Gentleman-like knaveriez Iniuſtgoeto Pearingavo and tell 
him, his Pardon is in this Box nay would baue;ſworne it, 
had I not ſcene the contrary. I can not chooſe but {mile, to 
thinke, how the villame will flout the Gallowes,  ſcorne the 
Audience, and deſcant vn the 3 z and all preſumi 
of his Pardon from hence. Wiltnot be an odde ieſt, for mee to 
ſtand and grace euery ĩeſt he males, poynting my Nr at 
this Box, as who ſhould ſay, Macke on, heet' th 
Iſt nota ſcuruie ieſt, that a man ſhould ĩeſt himſ er ? 
Alas poore Pedring ano, Iam in a ſort ſorty for thee y but if I 
ould be hanged with thee, I could not weepe. Eus. 

Enter Hievonine, and the Drone. * 
Hier. Thus muſt we toyle in other men: exreames,, n 
That know not how toremedic ourowne _ it 
And doe them iuſtice, when vniuftly wee, 
For all our wrongs, can compaſſe no redreſſe. 
Bot ſhall | neuet fiue to ſee the day, 
That Il may come by Iuſtice (of the Heauens) . 
To know the cauſe, Mat may my cares alay?- 
This toy les my Body, this conſumeth Age, 
That onely I, to all men iuſt muſt bee, 
And neither Gods nor Men, be iuſt to mee. 
Denn. Worthy Hicromuuo, your Office askes 


Hier. CY dutic to regard his death, 


Who 
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Bur fir, then you thinke this ſhalb place, | 
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And this the Head: | but none ofthem v purge Hart 
No there's no Medicine left for my Dileaſe, | 
Nor any Phificke'to tecure the Dead! Sherunnes lunar be. 
Horatio, O where's Horatio? © © 
Maid. Good Madame, :Frightnotthur your lelfe, -- 
With outrage for your Sonne Horatce, 
Hee ſleepes in quiet in the Hie Fieldes. 
Iſa. Why, did I not give you Gownes, and goolly things, 
Bought you a Whiſtle and a Whi alcke too 
To bereuenged on their villanies 
Maid. Maddame, theſe humours doe tormentmy ſoule. / 
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To ſmooth 
Tolmotandlerpethe andre eb 
My gentle Siſter will I now inlarge. PORES 2 
Bal. ar an Ay Es | 
You heard, enquired for ter-nig 
Lore: Wh 2 ) 
2. Helene ee e ee 
r you loue 
Le. | Thenin your oacboware ell. cunning! 
Salue all ſuſpitions, onely ſooth mee 
And if ſhe hap to ſtand ontearmes * 
——— 
Jeſt with her gently z vnder fained ieſt, 32 "4 
Are things conceald; thatels wouldbreed vaeeſ. 4 
But heere ſhe comes. 15 
Enter Balinperia. 


Lr. Now Siſter? 
Bel. Siſter : „Naben e Bots 5 


Elſe would(tthou not haue vicd thy Siſter ſo: 5 
Firſt to affright mee with thy Weapons drawne, bad 
And with extreames abuſe my company: 
And then to hurry mee like Wharle-winds rage, 111 _- 
Amidſt a crew of thy confederats: h : 
And clapt mee vp where none might come at mee, | 
Nor [ at any, to reueale my wronges, | 
What madding furie did poſſeſſe thy witte? 
Or wherein iſt that T offended thee 2 

Ler. Aduiſe you beiter Behmperie, 
For l haue done you no diſparagemente f { 
Valeſſe by more difcretionthen deſerued, =: 


I ſ(oughtto ſaue your honour and mine one. 
Bel. Mine honour? Why Lorenzo, herein iſt 


That I ncgle& my reputation ſo, 
As you, ot any need to reſcue itz 


Ler. His Highneſſe, aud my Father ,werereol's, 
recess — ld Herman,” 


: hah the Vice-rop was 


— —-— — m ]˙ : ²⅛ T —8ͥ 7˙¹i ˙ üp⁵̃ͤLM ⁵—vN — wN ˙¹ .. ʃü]U . 
7 


2 SE.) . 
Do 


. "I 


e 


Trᷣ̊ůbe Span | 
? -Concerning certaine —— 5 
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+ "Bal. Haue patience Belinperia, heare the reft. 
Lor. Mes (next in ſight) as Meſſenger they ſent, 


To giue him notice that they were ſo nigh: 


No when I came, conſorted with the Prince, 
And(vnexpetted)inan Arbour there, 
Found Belimperia with Horatio. 


„Val. Ho then? 


Lor Wh then, remembring that old dif 
Which you for Don ode endurd, W 8 
And now werelikely longer to ſuſtaine, 
By being found ſo meanely accompanied: 
Thought rather (for I know no teadier meane) 
To thruſt Horatio foorth my Fathers way. ; 
Ja. And carry you obſcurely ſomewhere elſe, 
Leaſt that his Highneſſe ſhould haue found you there. 
Bel. Euen ſo( my Lord) and you are witneſſe, 
That this is true which he intreateth of. 
You (gentle Brother) ſorged this for my ſake, 
And you (my Lord) were made his inſtrument: 
A worke of worth, worthy the noting too. ; 
But what's the cauſe that you conceald me ſince? 
Lor. Your melancholy (Siſter) ſince the newes/ 
of your firſt fauourite DoneAvdreasdeath, 
My Fathers old wrath hath exaſperate. . 
Bal. And better waſt for you(being in diſgrace) 
To abſent your ſelfe, and give his furie place. 
Bel. But why had I nonotice of his ire? 
Lor. That were to ad more Fewel to the Fire, 
Who burnt like Ætua, for Andreas loſſe. 
Bel. Hath not my father then enquird for mee? 
Lor. Siſter, he hath, and thus excuſde [ thee, 
He whiſperth in her care. 
But Belimperia, ſce the gentle Prince, 1 
Looke on thy Loue, behold young Bahar, 
Whoſe paſsions by thy preſence, are inereaſtʒ 
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Wherewith! my libertic thau haſt 
Of that thine iuorie Front, my — ” 
Whercin I ſceno Hauen to reſt my H 
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Del. Whom? | oe rtf Blas 
Bal. Behmperia. * 27 TIS ionryies. 
Bel But l, that feare. 7 cg N, OY 
Bal. Whom? bh | * „ gig did 4 | 
Bel. Belmperid. amd! ST. % O15 v5 rt 2 
Dor. Feare your ſelfet w 225973 1 ul angle 
Fel. TBrother. © > 2351 * 
Lor. How? 


Bel. As thoſe, that when they love,are loth, & ee joſe | 
Al. Then faire let Bdlchazar your de. 
Bel. Balthdtar doth feare as well as wee: 

Eſt tremulo me tui pauidemiamxrrr timwens, 

Et vannm ffolide proditionis opur. Pave. 
Lear. Nay, and you argue thing: ſo cunningly, / 
Weele goe continue this courſe at Court. 
Bal. Led by the Load-Narreofher heauenly lookes; 
Wendes poore oppreſſed Balthazar, 
As ore the Mountaines walkes the ganderer, N 
Incertaine to effect his Pilgrimage. Enn. 
Lewe Portingales and Hieronams cetera. | 
our leauc fir. - 
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Ke The nw 
Nor as yon thinke: you ve wide all: e 
- TheſeSlippers arc not mine, they were my Sonne Horation: 
| e what's a Sonne?! . 
A thing begot within a paire oſ Minutes, there about: 
A lumpe bred vp in dark eneſſe, and doth ſerue 
To ballace thoſe light creatures we call Women: 
And at nine months end, creepes foorth to light. 
M hat is there yet in a Sonnct 
F Fomakea Father dote, raue, or runne madde. 
# Bceing Borne, it poutes, cry et, and breeds teeth. 
What is there yetin a Sonne? bY 
Nie muſt be fedde, be taught to gee, and ſpeake: 
Lor yet; Why might not a man loua a Calfe as well? 
Or melt in paſtion ore a frisking Kidde, as fora Sonne? 
Mee chinkes a young Bacon. 
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Ora fine little ſmooth Horſe-colt, _ 
Should mooue a man, as much as doth a Sonne: 
For one of theſe in very little time, | 
Will grow to ſome good vſeʒ where as a Sonne, 
The more he growes in ſtature and in yeare, 
The more vnſqarde, vnbeueled he appearey; 
Reckons his Parents among the rancke of Fooles, 
Strikes care vpon their heades with his mad Ryots, 
Makes them looke old, before they meete with age: 
This is a Sonne: and what a loſſe were rcon ist truly? 
O but my Haram grew out of teach of thoſe 
Ilngnſatiate humours: hee loued his louing Parents; 
Hee was my comfort, and his Mothers joy, 
Thevery Arme that did hold ypour Houſe: 
Our hopes were ſtored vp in him. 
None but a damned Murderer could hate him: 
Hee had not ſeene che backe of nineteene yeare, 
Wen bis ſtrong arme vnhorſt the proud Prince Balthazar: 
And his great mindetoo fyllof Honour, 
Too bke him vs to merey, chat valiant, but ignoble Portingale, 
Well, Heauen is Heaven flill, | 
And there is Nemeſsr,and Furies, 
And things called Whippes; 
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Or impeffection of his age doth make him dote: 

5 —— let's away, to ſeelet my Lord the Duke.  Excum. 

IP Enter Hierenimo with a Poyniard in one hand,” * 

and a Ropt in the other.. at 
Hier. Now fir, perhaps I come and ſee the King,” 
— King ſecs f faine would heare my ſhute: 
hy is not this a ſtrangt, and ſeeld ſeene thing. 
That ſtanders by, with toyes ſhould ſtrike me mute? 
GSoe too, I ſee their ſhifts, and ſay no more. 

| Hierenime, tis time for thee to trudge, 

Dorne by the Dile that flo wet with purple Gore,” 
Standeth a firie Towre there firs a ludge by 
Vpon a ſeate of Steele and molten Braſſe: 1 4% 

And twixt his Tea he holds 4 Fire- Brand: 12s 4 b 

That leades viito the Lake Where He Aach ere 


Away Hieronimo to him, be gone: 1 nN 

Heele doe thee iuſtice for Bw ation death, WELL! 
Torne downethis Path tho 5505 e mY | 
Or this, and then thou needs nortake th 
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For if L har nag or kill my ſelſe, lets know N 
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N «oe will revenge Horatio: murder then? 
| no, fie no: n Ile nöne ofthat. n * 
g fung. a the Dagger and Habe. 
| This way lle wheat this way corhes ie King, * 
He tales them vp ane. 
| And here Ile haue a fling at him that*s flat 
And Balthazar, Ile be with thee to bring, 
| And thee Loren z heere's the King, nay ſtay: 
And heere, I heere: there goes the Hare awiy. > 
Enter King, Embaſſudeuer ('s aftile,and Lux. | 
| . Now ſhew Embaſſadour, what our Viewty faythy | 


8 e receiued the les we ſent? 
Hier. Iuſtice, O lIuſtice to Hieremmo. 
Lor. Backe, ſeeft thou not tho Kingitbuer 
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Emby/. by prowiſ'd Leag +» 4 4 ; 
Thy Kingly peoffers,and th Legies 
as a man Ic 
To heare his Sonne ſo 
Whoſe death he had ſo fol 
This for tliy-further 
And Kingly loue, he ki: IF 
” Firſt, for the Mariage el Prinect 
With Belimperia,thy beloved Nee; re 
The newes are more delightfultto ks | 
Then Myrrh or Incenſe to the ende n 
In perſon therefore will he come Span os | 
To ſee ihe Majiage rites ſolemniz ej; 2 0 
And in the preſehiceofthe Court ot Fj 8 
To knita lure inexplicable base 5 PE 20193) eg 
Ot Kingly love, and everlaſting — r 
Betwixt the Crownes of Spaine 
There will he giue his Crowneto dz, 1 
And waktc a Queete'sf B+ 4 15 A 
King. Brother, how lilce eee * 
Caſt, No doubt (my Lord) it is an ument 
Of honourable care to keepe his Friend. 
And wondreus zeale to B; „bis Sonne: 
mo L leaſt inde 17 e . 4 
at bendes his likm we | 
Emb. Now laſt (dread 1320885 hatk hit vue. 
(Although he ſend not that Eg. 4 
His Ranſome due to Don Horatio. 
Hiero. Horatio, Who caltes Her tio? . 
King. And well rc mimbreg,thanke} hy Wieden 1 
Heere, ſec it given to Horatio. © * 
Flere. luſtice, O Juſtice, Err, 
King. Who is "that, Hs - 
Hier. luſlice, O luffice; Om e nne: 
My Sonne whom noughtcan rai omeor OE 
Te. Hierenimo, you 2 I ok 
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And chat we may prefixe à certaine time, 


King. What meanes this outrage 
Will none of you reſtraine his furie 
Hiero. Nay ſoft and faire, you ſhall not need to ſtriue. 


Needes muſt he goe, that the Diuels driue. Faw 


Kmg. What accident hath hapt to Hierowmne? 
I hauenot ſeene him to demecane him ſo, | 
L. My gracious Lord he is with extreamo pride, 
Conceiued of young Horatio his Sonne: 
And couetous of hauing to himſelſe, 
The Ranſome of the young Prince Narbe, 
Deſtra q, and in amanner ſunaticrce. 
King. Beleeue mee Nephew we are ſorie for t 
This is the loue that Fathers beate their Sonnes: 
But gentle Brother, goe giue to him this Gold, 
The Princes Ranſome; let him haus his due, 
o ſhall not e 
Lern red thergof. . 
But it he e thus, pleſlie illract. 
Tis requiſite his office be teſignde. 
And given to one of more diſcretiou. 
King. We ſhall increaſe his melancholy ſo, 
Tis beſt we ſee 2 it fit ſt: kept | 
Till hen, ourſelfe will exemptthe place. 
And brother, now bring inthe Embaſſadour, 


That he may be a witneſſe ofthemacch 
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T wixt Balthazar and Belimperia, 


He ſpeakes as if Horatio ſtood by him, ofMeuert i lnod) 257 


That we wy tc 
Erb. Therein 


ö yeares ſnouli ſlenpt in rt 
His heart in quiet; lilæe a mas 
Growes lunaticke ang childith, for his Sonne 
Sometimes as he doth at his Table EU. 


Then ſtarting in a rage, falles on tie earth. 
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Hier, Ipry through euery — each Wall 
Looke at each Tree, andſea ey et 
Beats on the Buſh 
Diue in the Water, and ſtarę vp to — 
Yet cannot I behold my Sunne Horatio: 
How now, Who's.there, Sprights, Sprights 5 SY 
Ped. We are your Seruauts that * — vou Sia. 
Hier. What wake you with your, fg ns | 
Ped. Vbu hid vs light chem, andgt e Fe, 
. Hier. No, no youare deceiu d, not liyou are ecęin d : 
Was [ ſo madde to bid you light your e e 


_ ht me your Torches at the mid of — 


When as the Sun-godridesinallius f. ED 
Light me your Torches then. Nec 
Pad. Teber, bn e 
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* | * 2 5 AF 4 * FY — . God Tr wake s 


Fer. Letit 1 


t in annaderous flut, 


wy And yonder pale · fac d Hee-catthere the Moone, 
Doch giue conſent to that is done in darkneſſe: . | 
'A nd all thoſe Starres that ga vpon herface, 
Are Aglots on her Seve Pinner on her Traine: 
And thoſe that ſhould be powerfull and diuine, 
Doe ſleepe in darłneſſe, hen they moſt ſhould ſhine. 
Ped. Prouoke them not(faire ir)with tempting words, 
e Heavens are gratious, and your miſeries and orrow;: 
| Make? Youſptalbyon du no nor hat-. | 
Hier. Villaine, yeſtyand thou dock wough 
Bot tell mee, Tam adde: thou ſyeſt, lam not m 
I know thee to be Pedro, and hee Taquey. - '> - 14 
He proone it tothe; and were I madde how could be 
Where was ſliee the fame ht, when my Hors, aper: 
She ſhould haue ſhonetStarththidircheBookes 5c. "(grice 
Had the Moone ſhoneitimyBoyes face (there was a bind of 
That know)nay, Idotlnow had the murdererſcenc him, 
His weapon would haue fall'd and cut the Earth: 7 
Had he — framde of naught bat blood and death:: I 
Alacke, when Miſchieſe doth it know es not What :0 
What ſhall we ſay to Miſchiefe? 
Enter hſabells. | 
Iſa. Deare Hitronimo;come in a dooret, 
O ſeeke nothmeants fo w inctea dcn ſorrow. e152 1 
Hier. Indeed Yfibells, we doe hot ing heere, 1-1! 
I doe not cry, aske Pra and aslee laquer + | 
Not I indeed, wee are very merry, very merry. 
2. How be merry heere, be merry heere. 
Is not this the place, and this the very Tree, | 
Where thy Hirano died, here he was — ) 
Hier. Was, doe ndt ſay hat: let het weepe it out: 
This was the Tree. I ſet it 2 2 Kirnell, 
| And when our hot Sue could not let it grow, 
/ Butthatthe Infantand the humaine ſapps | 
| | Began to wither z duely twice a worhing z 
Would I be ſprinkling it with ſountaine Water: | 


'4 M... 
Cs © 


| . —_—— 
| Atlaſtit . od nth, 5 

Tillat thelength ĩitgrewa Gallo de Sonr 
It bore thy fruite — Ow 


Ove knockss within at the dor . eee 
Sec who knockes there. | e * 


Perdo. It is a Painter ſir. ae © 

Hier. Bid him come in, and paint ſome . ws tl 

For ſurely there's none liues, but painted comfort an 

Let him come in, one knowes not what may chaunes: = 

Gods will, that l ſhoyld ſet this Face, «+ tx 

But euen ſo-maiſters wagruefull lrvaaryreard foo nought, . 

And then they hate them, that did bring them vp. 

Enter the Painter. 15 

Paint. God bleſſe you ſir. * 

Hier. Wherefore? Why, thou (omebill Villaines |, 
How, where, or by what meanes ſhould | be bleſt: 

Ifa. What wouldſt thou haue good fellow? | 

Pant. Iuſtice, Madame. 

Hier. O ambitious Beggar, wouldſt hou baue bat, 
That liues not in the worde se , tr 
Why, all the vudelued Mynes candopby uy. AJ TR RT 
An ounce of luſtice,tisa lewell ſo ine{timable: oi 
I tell thee, God hath in groſſed all Iuſtice in his hands, 

And there is none, but what comes from him. - (ſonne. 
Pain. O then l ſee, that God muſſ tight me for a 
Hier... How woes thy Sonne murderede 
Pais. I fir: no man did hold a Sonne fo deare. 
Hier. What, not as thine? that's alye, 

As malsie as the Earth, I had a Sonne, 

Whoſe leaſt vnualued Haire did waigh.. L 

A thouſand of thy Sonnes,: and he ITY 
Pain, Alas ſir I had no more but hee. | 
Hier. Nor I, nor I: But this ſame one of ming,, : 

| Was worth a legion; but all is one. ef 
Pedro, Jaques: goe in a doores {/abella goey wit n 161 

And this Lond fellow veere and , „ pe 

Will range thubdious Orchard xp 64 fl 6 15412 lg 

r ——_—— ere de. an 


l 


1 u. O Lord, yes fir. - 


- { Yeares younger then Tam. Doe you fee firy let five - 


| _— n 


in a dgores I — 
| a tant 


come, lets talke wiſely now. 
Was arthy Sonne murdered? 
Ifar. 
— So was mine. 
or doo'ſt take ĩtꝰ Art thou not ſome time maddet 
Is there no trickes that comes before thine eyes? 


88 IN 


ter. Art a Painter? Canft paint mea Teare,ora Wound? 
5roanc,or a Sigh? Canſt paint me ſych a Tree as this? 
* Sir, L am fu ure you haue heard of my Painting : 
My name's Bazarde. > 
Hie. Bazardo?afore-God an excellent fellow. Looke you fir 
Doe you ſre; lde kaue you paint me my Gallerie 
In your Oyle cullouts matted : and dra me ſiue 


Yeares agoe: Let them goe like the Marſhall of Spaine, - 
My wife Jſabella ſtanding by me 
With a ſpeaking looke tomy Sonne Horatio: | 
Which ſhould intend+6this,or ſome ſuch likepurpoſe: 5 | 
God bleſſe thee my ſweete ſonne; and my hand leaning vpon 
his head thus fir : doe you ſce? may it be done? 
Pain. Very well fir. 
Hero. Nay Ipray marke mee ſir: 
Then ſic, would I haue you paint me this tree, this very * 
Canſt paint a dolefull cry? 
Paint. Seemingly, ſir. | 
Hier. Nay, it ſhould cry: but all is one. 
Well fir, paint mea youth run thotow and thorow with y 
laines Words, hai vpon this tree. 
Canſt thou draw a Murderer? 
Pain. Ile watratit you ſir, 
Ihaue the patterne ot the moſt notorious Yillumes, 
That euer lived in all She 
Hiero. O, let them be worſe, — ! hrenciethine Aut 
Andlettheir 2 alu hi one cultour {7 : 
Angle let their 2 in any caſe oblerethar. 


CI wav, 


Thea fir, after ſome violent Ac 
Bring me fooxth in my ſſ 
With my Torch in my |} 
And with theſe wordes. 

What noyſe is this ene 

May it be done? | 

Paint. Yeah: | 

Hie. Well fir, then bring me foorth 

and allie, ſtill with 2 diſtracted c going along, 

and let my haire heaue vp — ah 
Let the Clowdes ſcowle, 2 — the Moone darke, the Starren 

extinct, the windes blowing, theBelles tonlng,cheO 7 wie 

ſhriking, the Toades crolcing, the Minutes ie 1 

Clocke ſtriking twelue. x4 
And then at laſt far, ſtarting, behold a man leur 

tring, and tottring as you know the winde will weauea 

man, and I with a trice to cut him downe. 
And looking vpon him by the aduantage of my Torch, finde 

it to be my ſonne Horatio, | 

There you may a paſſion, there you may hew a paſſion, 

Draw mee like old Priam of Troy. | 

Crying, the houſe is a fire, the houſe is a fire, - 

As theTorch ouer thy head. Make mee curſe, 

Make me raue, make me cry, make me mad. 

Make me well againe, make me curſe Hell, 

Inuocate and in the ende, leaue me 

In a traunce, and ſo foorth; + | | 

Paint, Andi is this the end. 

Hie. Ono, there is no end: the end is death and madneſſe. | 
As I am neuer better then when I am mad, | 
Thenme thinkesTam abraue fell 
Then Idoc wonders 2 But reaſonabuſcth me; | | 
And there's,the torment, there*sthe hell: | 
At the laſt, fir bring me of the Murderers, 


Were he as ſtrong as 5 thys 8 EYE | 
Tearxe and dra E him vypia 
ates . — 
8 


— . 
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% | 38 n var a 

I. Heaven wffl be renengd of euery il 
Nor will they usted ere ede, 
Then ſtay HMieronimo, attend their will, 
For mortall men niay not appoynta time. 


3 


For euils vnto ils conductors bee: 
Ad geath's the worſt of reſolution: 
2 e that thinkes with Patience to contend 
© Toqtfetlife, his life ſhall eaſily end. | 
„Fataſi miſeros iumant haber ſalutem, 
Futaſi vitam negant, haber ſepulchrums; 
I Deſtinie thy Miſeries doe eaſe, 
Then haſt thou Health, and happy ſhalt thou be, 
{ If Deſtinie deny thee life Heromio, 
Yet ſhalt thou be aſſured of a Tombe t 
neither, yet let this thy comfort be, 
Heauen couereth him that hath no buriall. 
And to conclude, Iwill reuenge his death: 
But how ? not as the yulgar wittes of men, 
With open, but ineuitable ils: 
As by a ſecret, yet a certaine meane, 
Which vnder kindſhip will be cloalced beſt: 
Wiſe men will take their opertunitie, 
Cloſely, and ſafely fitting things to time: 
But in extreames, Vantage hath on time: 
And therefore all times fit not for Reuenge: 
Thus therefore will I reft me in vnreſt, 
Diſſembling quiet, in vnquietneſſe: 
Not ſeeming that I know their villanie, 
That my ſimplicitie maymakethemthinke, 
That ignorantly, I willllet it ſlip-: 
For ignorante Iwot, and well they know, 
| Remedium malorum mers efÞ. - . £4 
Nor ought auailes it mee to menaeo them. 
Who, as a nnn Plaine, 144 4h 
Will beare me downe with a on 


Perſcelus ſemper tutum eſt ſceleribut iter. _ 
Strike, and ſtriłe home, where wrong is offered thee, 


loten 39 . 
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B y EY 8 
Thine Eyes to obſeruation, and thy Tongve. | 
To milder ſpeaches then thy Spirits affe 
Thy Heart to patience, and thy Hands to te 
Thy Cappe to curteſie, and thy Knee to be 5 
Till to reuenge, thou know When, 1c 


An * * * 'S 
How now, What noyſe? What coyleis that you cope 
Enter 4 Sergant. 4 I 
Ser. Heere are aſort of poore Petitioners, 
That are importunate, lat ſhall pleaſe you fir, 1 
That you ſhiould plead their Caſes to the King, 33 


Hier. That I ſhould plead their ſeuerall Actions 

Why let them enter, and let mee ſee them. 
Exterehiiee Cittizons aud an old nv 

1. So, Itell you! thisfer Lomingage bela, 1 
There's not any Aduocate in Spe, f 
That can preuaile, or will take halfe the paine, | 
That hee will, in purſute ofeguitie. 

Hier. Come neere,ygumen that thus 1 impornnemes,, 
(Now muſt I beareafateof grauitio )))) 75 
For this I vſde before my Marſhalſhi r 
To plead in cauſes as Corfiegdor, I 
vr on firs, What's the matter? 

Sir, an Action. | 

Hier Of Batterie? 

Mine of Deb: 

Hier Giue place. | 

2. No ſir, mine is an action of the Caſe. 

3- Mine an Eiection Firma by Leaſe. | 

Hier. Content you firs, Are you determined ow” | 
That I ſhould plead your feuefall Actions: | 

1. I fir, and heere's my Declaration. | 

2. And heere is mi Band. 

3. And heere is my Leaſe. «1; The give him Papers. | 

Hier. But wheretore and 8 2 
With mournetulbe ves, and hands) rg Heayen ypreard?. | 
Come hither Fab ee Cauſe , 


Sener. 


EY: » 5 88 75 50 2 
Beer. G ewf. Fes. 
moouethe hearts of ri 
And melt the corſielee Rockes with ruchfull teares. 
” Heer. Say Facher;tell mee, what's thy ſute? 
Sener. No fir, could my Woes, 
Pia way vnto my moſt diſtresfull Words, 
Then chould I aot in Paper, (as you ſee) 
With Incke bewray, what Blood began in mee. 


| 2 er. What's heere? The humble ation, 
©, + of DonBazultofords donne. 
* * * 
Hier. No ſir, it was my murdred Sonne, Oh my Sonne, 
Oh my Sonne, Oh my Sonne Herarie. n 
But mine, or thine Bezw/te, be content: 


Heere take my Hahdkercher and wipe thine eyes, 
Whiles wretched I, in thy miſhaps _ ſee 
The liuely portract ofmy dyi _ 
He draweth out a bleo, 
O ao not this, His this was Fon 
And when I dideitin thy deateſtBlood, 
This was atoken twixt th yſoalcandmec, Hurt wor , 
That of thy death . Iſhould be. 
But heere, take this, and this : Vhat᷑ my Purſe) 1 
Ithis, and that, and all of them are thine: 
For all as one, are our extremities. 
1. Oh, ſee the kindneſle of Hier DN 
This gentleneſſe ſhewes him a Gentleman. 
Hier. See ſee, Oh ſee thy ſhame ee 10 
See heere a louing Father to his Sonne: 
Behold theforrowes and the ſad — 
That he delivered for his Sonnes deceaſſe. 
Ifloue effects ſo ſtriues in leffer thinges, 
| If loue enforce ſuch mobdes in meaner wittes, 
If lous expreſſe ſuch power in pooreeſtates: 
Hieronimo when as a ragin Sea, 


12 with the winde and bee. wurneſt then 


e eburſe of 1 
cller wee eee 


Z * ng ne 


4 2 8 - 


Then hameſtt | 1 

The ſwift re 17 | ö FI. * 
Thouk on — r oY 
le do aneto Hal, and in- og PREE 2 "Xo 
Knocke at the diſmall g. * wr G " 
Gettj by force as | 
A trou ant 
Totorture Don Lorenzo 1 5 


O ſir my N 8 oe 


Exit Hier * 2 * 
2 Wnt 1111 162 99thhs; n- | 8 | 


2 Save my Bon 
3. Alas my Leaſe, 100058 ten 


We myLord haue tefbt the Ny. 


Hier. OE 9 8 rai 4 Wound; 1 
She w me one Ro S822 1'r 
How is it pollible [ 1 5 it tllen f 
Tuſh no, run after, catch me if you cat | | 
Excumt MM batt Deas. 


Bazulto remayes HU ti Enters lgmne, Who. 
fearing lum in the face, ſPraketh. 
Her. And att thou come Heyarro, from the deapth,. 
Te aske for luſtice in this vpperEarth, | 
= tell thy F ather thou ware vnteue ee | 
To wring more teares from 1/a Iſh, 
Whole Lights are dum d with ourrloag laments? 


* 


— — 
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\ 8 8 a, 
£ Thy Mother cryes on righteous 7 


Bot ſuffered thy faire cdi 


Flieronimo will beare thee 


For iuſt Revenge againſt the M 

' Senex. Alas(my. | 
* Hier. But letm 
2 5 Boy, art thou 


m 93 inal 
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* 
5 srransformex. 


With withered Winter, to 
Horatio, thou art el 
Ah, ruthleſſe Father, — 105 


we 21k 


Baz. Ah my gogd L CO ung Sole JJ 
8 2 4 * at, $000 Ns ant * oP 
ent trom t e emptie 4 — Moe ns lues a> T 


To ſummon me to m 

Before grim een and iu 

To plague Hieroniwme that is — "a 

And ſeckes not vengeance for Horarie: "MY by 
Baz. Tamagreeved man, and not a 

That came for Juſtice for my perde geg, ke r weakly 
Hier. I, now I know thee, now thou ef ron 

Thou art theliuely image of wy 97 85 = . rs 


Within thy Face my wes] 770 " 8 
Thy Eyes redim ml 4 e ook 
12 5 Leh ef ock 


re:. Anton? 


Thy Pee ng Lip. * 
Murmure ſad — abruptly AF n ol 
By force of windy age ys irit breathes, * 

And all this ſorrow riſeth for x us Sonne: . 
And ſcite ſame {arrow feele l for my Sonne. SD 


Come in old man, thou ſhalt to {ſabel, EY 
Leane on my atme: Ithee, thoumee, , | | 
And thou, and I, and ſhee, willing a Song: ** 


Three partes in one: — all of diſc (cords fram'd: 
Talke not of Cords, but let vs now be be : gone, * 
For with a Cord Horatio ae, R 


ie 
1 
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cane 2 wh 

4 En” h 5 
A place more private fits this p NT 

Dice. Or heere, or 5 your ne Nas rod 3 


4 


When(to my forrow)l 1 


arcomparue 


bur Cal.and 


Caſt, "Na ay ſhay BEIT mee talke 220 you 
hone, 


Steft thou this entertainment of theſe Ki 
425 doe my Lo and ĩoy 15 1 
And knowell Son wh 
25. For her (my 'Lard)who , 
And to confirme their promi 2 
(aft. Sheeis thy Siſter? OP JW n 
Lor. Who, Belinperia / Imy gracious Lord 
And this is the day = VA . 5 9 155 . A 
Caſt. Thou wouldſt be 
Should intercept her in her 
Ler. Heauens will not let 
Caſt. Why then Lyre 
It is ſuſpe cted, and reporte { 
That thou Lorenzo 


* 

CG. 
e | 
fo, my words: 


\ 1 3 
d * 03 L. e 2: 21bi2:lfh 


And in his ſuites towards j 105 . = * 
Still keeps him backe 90 kes lan OR age er ef 


Lor. That I, my dae yl” 
Ca. I tell thee 1 e hit” 1? = 2 
ys U; G „rl 
To ncalnoel pe b 4 1755 Ren FT 
Lorenzo, knowſt 6 1577 ee y 
And kindneſſe that — 4241) 2011 
By his deſertes, withiq e A yo b mac) 


Or ſeeſt thou not the in „eng 27 wou 
In his behalfe,and — Ne 0 998 * ea 7 - | 
Lorenzo, ſhould(t thou 5 Ne ae 


And hee r ec tothe King, 0 Wks 2 
What honour Werz IMA 42 22H 
Gibbs dean n Kiel Joon! 1 1 Nr 
To heate Hicronimo exclaime on thee? Halde 


Tet eee tellmer Wia * 


digs (13 2 


A ſmal — — prey 
And no man liues, that long conte 
Caf. My ſelſe haue ſeexetheeb keep 
Him, and his Supplications gene 7 5 4 

Ler. Your feemyL, haue ſcene hi 
That ill beſeemd thepreſence of King: 3 
And for I pittied him in his diſtreſſe, 3 
eee ui ond, ® 
As free from malice to Hirewme, a2 
As tomy ſoule,my Lord. 

2 — (my Sonne) miſtalces thee then? 

racious Father ,belceue me) ſo he doth. 
Burn —_— $ 21 ie man diſtract in minde, | 
To thinke vpon the murder of his Sonne: 2 * 
Alas, how eaſie is it for him to ere: 
But for his ſatis faction andthe worlds, | | 
| T were good(my Lord) that Hieronime and I, e 
Were reconcild, if he miſconſter mee. 

Caſ. Loren, thou haſt ſaid, it ſhall be ſo, * 
Goe one of you and call . 

Euter Balthazar and Belimperis. 

Bu. Come Belimperia, Balthazar! content, 
My ſorrowes caſe, and ſoueraigne of my bliſſe, - 1 
=_ Heauen hath ordaind thee tobe mine, 1 

— — thoſe Clouds and melancholy Lookes, 1 

cheare them vp with thoſe thy ſun- brighte ey et, 
— my hope and heagens ſaire beautie lies. 

Bel. My lookes(my Lordare fitting for my loue; | 
Which new begun, can ſhe nu brighter yet. 

Bal. New kindled flames ſhould buroe as morning Sunne 

Bel. But not too faſt, leaſt heate and all be done. 
I ſee my Lord y Father. 

Fal. Truce my Lougz1 will oe ſalute him. 

Ca. Welcoine Belthaxrywelcame btaue Prince, 
The Pledgeof (after peace; 


3 


— — —  — 
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Pe 


And welcoine Bale 
Why commeſt thou ſ 


rs bY - 


Content thy ſelfe, er 
It is not now as Whei Wu! i 
We haue forgotten —_— tar 07 bra 
And thouarrgraced F) 
But Balthazar, ewe e 
Ile haue a wordavitit him. { 4 
X Emer Hieronie) anda ur. 1521 mY | 
Hiere. And wher's the Duke ? ern res 9211119 ; 10t hit 


Ser. Yonder. | . 1 

Hiero. Euen ſo: what new device baue they deviſed v tro? 

Pocas Palabras, milde as the Lambe, © a 

Iſt Iwill be reuengde? no, l am hot the man. * 
Ca. Welcome Hierommo. 7 1 14. 

Lor. Welcome Hieromme, e We 

Bal. Welcome Hierommo. 

Hiero. My Lords, I thanke you for Howie. 

| Caſ. Hieronim), the reaſon that ſent 

To ſpeake with you, is this: 10.1 0 

Fre: What, ſo hort? 4 

Then lle begon, [thanke you fort. 

Caſ. Nay, Ray, Hieronimso : goc call kim user 

; Lor. Hieronimo, my father craues a word with you. 

| Hiero. With me ſir? why my L. I thought you had) Lone 

Te. No, would he Bad. | 

Caf. Hiero, I heare you find your ſelfe eue a my _ 

| Becauſe you haue not acceſlc yntothe Kang : 


— 9 


Aud ſay tis hee that intercepts your ſuites, | 1 4 
Hiero. Why is not this a Miſerable thing my Lands: ni Md 
Caſ. Hieronimo, I hope you haue no cauſe, ' ' ©! 

| And would beloth that one of your deſertes, 

S nould once haue reaſon to ſuſpe&imny Sonne, 

14 Conſidering how I thinke of you my ſelfe. 

| lere. Tour Sonne Lorenzo, whom my noble Lord, 

Fe hope of Span, mine honorable friend? 


Graunt me the combat ofthem, if they dare. 
1 | | Draw; ont lic. 
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The Duke of — 
And when thou wilt, vſe 
But heere before Prince B 
Embrace each other, 122 
Hier. I mary, my Lord 
Friendes (quoth be) fre, 
Specially with you my | 
vs, 


S e 
That we be friendeꝭ, t e world ann, 1 ne 
Aud men may thinke 1 ye ha nm not, WET 


_— Ms bo nl? done Frey er 
u 
He Andi Gf ID e : bela 
ou Comeon — amy 2 4 k 
Let vs entreat your company today. Wha 
Hire. Your Laxgibiges to commaund, 1 
Tha: 2 N | 881 


Ai, chi vorn non ſul * * 3 | 
— plc Fer | Exe. ff | 
al 1 
Gh 


Awake Eriftha, Cerberws awake, | 
Solicite Pluto gentle Proſerpine, | | 
To combate Achinon and Zrichns in hell, 
For neerd by Stix and Phlegeton : 
Nor ferried Caron to the fariclakes, 

Such fearefull fights, as e ſees | 
Renenge, wake. 


: 
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| 


| 


4 W 1 
ltd e 
oy ooh 
Gheſ.. n Pn oct Hub 
| Haue yet the beds or Fo prong Be * 
Hierou:mo with Lerento 13ioynd in ' 
3 intercepts our palſage rorepenget rer 
" Awake Revenge,or we are blair. one? ww TI 
Re. T worldlings ground atthey e 
Content thy e thoug hl ſleepe, 
Vet is my mood ſolicitin ee Rades 
Sufficeth thee that poott Hieronime 
Cannot forget his Sonne Horario, | 
Nor dies Rezenge, althou n hef eee 
For in enquicl, quieme is fo | 
And ſlumbring is a common worldly wile! —_— * 
Behold e-Geares for an inſtaurice how OY — 
Renenge hath ſlept; and then ima maginethou, enn 
What tis to be ſubiect to Litink nnn N 
8 Enter a du e. | OO GR 
2. Ne ;reueiPiy £1 oh * 
— The two beſt heh Tet | paA 2 
As bright burning as the m es Suun 9 r A 
_ But after them, doth Hime hit as 100 SF 
 Clothedi in Sable and a Saffron robe; l 
And blowes them but, and queniiMrhems alt blood, 
As diſcontent that thinges conti 65 5 A 
Ghoſt. Sufficeth mee thy! mean al erde aan 
And thankes vnto thee aud thoſe infernal powers, 
That will not tollerate a Louers woe : 
Reſt thee, for | will ſit to ſee the reſt. 
Neuen. Thus argue not, forthou haſt thy requelf, Dea, 
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Enter Belimperia aud Hirremmmo. 


Fel, 15 this the loue thou bearſt Horatio? 
Is this the kindneſſe that thou counterfaites? 
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With what excuſes ca fe? _ 


With what diſhe 

—_ this Age e 1 
us to negleſt the 

Whom CE babes e 

Aſſures thee, to my Loney Car ah 
ſhame Hieronime 


Hieronime for 


Be not a Hiſtoric to 
ws. ob 
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Although l beare it ut for, a By i CY * | 
For heere [ (weare,in light ag rarth, , 
Shouldſt thou neglect cee 05 Tetaine, . *. c 
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And giuc it ouer, and deuifenp | 
My felfe ſhould ſend chi ate af jets jo, 
That wrought his downetall,with extre | 
Hier, But may it be — Telinperis, 1 3 * 8 | 
Vowes ſuch reucngeas ſhee hath daigd. 313 
Why then ſee that Hes apglrs a wy. | | | 
And all the Saintes doe fx, RE | 
For vengeance on thoſe curſe n 9 
Madame tis true, and now I find itſo: ;, 
I found a Letter written in your name, 
And in that Letter, how Horatio dyed.. 


Pardon, O pardon e og | 
My feareand care in not be ecuing it) it, | 
* _— ne rg vpon a meane, 


W — 


— — oy van >> 


| 


* 
7 — — — 


. — — 


To let his death . 
And am, may | 


I will ere long, 
That cauſeleſſe 


# She hath myheart 
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Hie. My help!Wh 
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And heere I vow, ſo 


And ought that 20 . 

Ieyne with thee to 559 y 
Hiero, Oh then, whitfocu 

Let me intreat you grace my 


Fer why, the plot's uf = ty hea "Ts 
Heere they are. 5 . rere — 


Re Enter Balthazar a ones, © 18 


Bal. How now Tieren bat, font toe, | 
= = 


Fiero, I my Lord, 51995 


For you haue giuen me fie by nyho 
Bal. It pleaſd y oy ar 1 ainemenit'of the 
Fo gracethe ES s with a hey!“ 5 ar 
Now were your Wen furniſhed. st me m 
As for the oath 1 ee 1 
To . tie width e like: | | 
Or any — 5 | 
Aſſure your 555 mr ae them well? 
Hier. Is th beauty 


Bal. I, this is all. 

Hier. Why then He fit "_ 56 ehe 
When I was young, I aut my mi —_— 
And plyde my ſelte to fruitleſfe Poctrie: | 
Which though it profit the profeſſor naught, 
Jet is it paſsing pleaſing to t e World. 

Lor. And how for that: 

Hier. Marry (my good Lord) thus: 

And yet mee thinkes you are tos quicke wir vs. 8 
When in Tolledo, there I ſtudied, VA hon 
Itywas my chaunct'to vie a Fragedie, e 
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Aſſure you, it will proue mot: 
And wondrous pin 
Bal. What, CT you 
Hier. Why ? Nerotho 
And Kings and 
To make experience of their 


Lor. Nay eat enge 
The Prince but aiked a que B. 


Bo. In fayth ke. benen, © 


He make one? HP hk we 
Lor. Ai ne | 7 
Hier, Now(my good Lord) could you entftat 


Your Siſter Belimperia to mak 4, a e . 
For whats a Play — Woman ze = N . le 


Bel. Little intreatie ſhall 1 6%, 
For I muſt needs be imploy cd e 2 | 
Hier. Why ee Tal you 4 ny mw = 


It was determined to haue 
By Gentlemen, and CIO 0s 


Loan oe 
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Such as could tell what ta ſpeak 1 
Bal. ag gy wh en rinces 150 n 1 
Such az can tell how to 10801 | | 
If (as it is our — PIs . WE aide tes 5 f 
Lou will but let vs know the ument. 3 * g 
Hie.. That ſhall Lroundly. he Chronicle ee 


Record this written of a Kaig ht of Rhedet: 

Hee was betrothed,and ITE at the length 

To one Peeda, an Italian Dame, qe 
Whoſe Beautie rauiſhed all that her beheld; ' © 
Eſpecially the ſoule of Sim: * 
Who at the Mariage, was the chiefeſt neſt: 

By ſundry meanes fought Salento wi Winne 
Penedas loue, and could not * the ſame; ; 
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One 
Her had this Na loi 
And ſaw ſhe was on. 
But by her — r 
— preſently ene a 
She ſtirde with an ce rdin ate erefore 
As cauſe of this, flew re 
f Andtoeſcipethe . nie.” 

Did ſtab — ſelfe aud this rthe Taten 


. Ran to a mountaine top and hang himſelfe. 
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e play the murder ] warrant y' | | 
For I already haue cadre. Ae 8 k ' 2 


Like Phebe, Flora, or the Huntreſſe, 

Which to your deſcretion ſhalt ſeeme beſt. 
And as for me my Lords, Ile Lo6keto one; 
And with the Ranſome that the Pice-tojfenk, 


That was the 34 4 


And heere, my Lords are ſeuerall abſtra cts drawne, 
For each of youto note your partes, 

And act it acsocaſion's offere 

You muſt provide a Turxkiſh tappe, | 
A blacke muſtacio, and a Fauchion. Giver a 
You, with aCrolle, like a Knight of Rhodes. 


And Madame, you mult attyre your ſelfe. 


his — 


| Waben Nel 
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Lor. O ęxcelent; 
Bel. But ſay, 2 What Ty hecaweof hi him | 


Elie. Mary this Salads with tre of his miſdecdes | 


Bal. But which of vs is to performethatpart? 
Hier. O, that will I my Lordy,rhake: ao doabt of i 
we Y 
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Bal. And what hall? 1 913621 / 

Hie. Great g oliman chat! roa Emperour. 

Loy. And |? 3 
Hir. Eraſto, the Knight of Rhade. bn 
Bel. And ? CDne ! 7 
Hie. Perſeda, chaſte, and refolite, 


you.” 
to Bait. 


Viet another to Lor. 


Cines Bel. another. 
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Was liberalliq gracing of it ſ. 
| a — re Comedies | 
ut to preſent a Kingly troupe with-all, 
Giuemea ſtately —— Tragedie, * 
Tragedia cot her nato, fitting Kings, b 
Containing matter, and not common thing, 
My Lords, all this muſt be ned, 
As fitting for the ſirſt nights reuelling, 
The Italian Tragedians were ſo ſharpe of wit, 
That in one howers meditation, . 
They would perſorme any thing in action. 'Þ 
Ler. And well itamay, for Il hayefſecnethelike 
In Peri, mongſt the French Fragedians. 
Hier. in Pars, mas and wellremembred, 
There's one thing more thatrelt's for vs to doe. 
Bal. Whats that Hieronime? forget not any thing: 
Hier. Each one of vs muſt act his part, 
In vnknowne languages, | 
That it may breed the more varietie, 
As you my Lord in Latin: I, in Grerke, 
You in Italian: and for beeaufe | know 
That Bchwmpersa hath practiſed the French, 
In courtly French ſhall all her phraſes be. 
Bel. You meane to try my cunning then Hieroneme, 
Bal. But this will be amecre confufion, 
And hardly ſhall we all be vnderſtood. 
Hier. It muſt be ſo, forthe concluſion, 
Shall proue the inuention, and all was good: 
And | my ſelfe in an Oration, 
And with a ſtrange and wonderous ſhew beſides, 
That | will haue there behinde a curtaine, 
Aſſure your ſelfe ſhall make the matter knowen, 
And all ſhall be concluded in one Sceane, 
For there's no pleaſure tane in teadiouſneſſe. 
Bu. How like you this? | 
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er. Why tus my Lorfweemuſteeſolve |, . 


S Foſooth his humors v +. 1.28 Hig Hg af 
| Bal. On then er on fare well till fone. /;; [1-14 1411 
Here. Youleplic this geereꝰ em Ne ur 


Loy. I warrant you. , "Evennt all but Hieronime, 
-, Here. | why ſo: Now ſhall Iſee the fall of Babylon,.., 
Wrought by the heauens in this confuſion. | 
And if the world likenot this Tragedie, —— 
Hard is the hap of old Hias. Exit. 
Enter Iſabella with a weapes. 
Fell me no more, Omonſtrous homicides, 
Since neither pietie not piitie mooues. 
The King to luſtice - compaſion: 
I will reuenge my ſelſe yponthis place, 
Where doe 3 Sonne. 
She cuts damne the Arbour , | 
Downe with theſe branches, and thelc lothſame boughes 
Ofthis vnfortunate and fatal} Pine, | 
*' Downe with them Iſabella, rent them vp, F 
And burne the rootes from hence the reſt is ſprung, 
I will not leaue a roote, a ſtalke, a tree, 
A bough, a branch, a bloſſome. nor a leafe 
No, not an hearbe within this Gardea plot. 
Accurſed complot of my miſerie: | 
Fruiteleſſe for euet may this Garden be, 
Barren the earth, and blesleſſe vhoſdeuer 
Imagines not to keepe it vumanurec .. 
An Eaſterne winde commixt with noyſome ayres, 
Shall blaſt the plants and the young Saplings, 
The earth with Serpents ſhall be peſterod, 
And paſſengers for feare to be infe ct., 
Shall ſtand a loofe, and looking at it, tell: 
There murdered, died tlie ſonne of Iſabell, 
I, heere he did, and heere I him imbrace. 
See where his Ghoſt ſolicites with his woundes 
Reuenge on her that ſnould Reuenge his death. | 
Hieromme, make haſte to ſet th Conae, ..,, 
For Sorrow and Diſpaire hath cited me, : + 
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Make haft Hieromme to hold cz 
Thyn ce in purſui the, 
Whoſe ha 1 — bis breat n. 
eee F614 een 
ues the murderers oſ thy 3 ee 
Ausbeel beſtirreme to no ende: oth... ln : 
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So ſhall my wombe be curſed for his ſalte: + e 
And with this weapon willi wound thebreft, "2 
The hapleſſe breſt that gave Horatiſucke. * 
' Sh>ftabs ber ſelfe. 
Enter Habe he knocker vy the Curt ame. 
Enter the Duke of Caſh 4 

Caff. How now 2 here's yourfcllowes. 
That you takeall this 1 y; 

Hier. O fir, it is fort aten | Fe 4 
To looke that allthinges maygoewell; | 2 
But pod my L. let me intreat yourGrtae, | 
To giue the King the coppie of the Play: | 
This is the Argument of what we ſhew. | | | 

Caft. Iwill Hierommo., © | 10 os | 

Hier. One thing more my good Lord. 

Caſt, What's that? 

Hier. Let me intreat your Grace, þ 
That when the traine are paſt into the Gallerie, g 
You would vouchſaſe to throw me downe the key. | 

(aft. I will Hierdnimo, Exit ( «ft, 

Hier. What are youreadie Ba/thazar ? 

Bring a Chaire and a Cuſhion for the King, 

Enter Balthiz.ar with aChaire, 
Well done Balthazar, hang vp the Title: | 
Our Sccane is Rhodes: what, is your Beard on? 

Bal. Halfe on, the other is in my hand. | | 

Hicr. Diſpatch for ſhame, are you ſo — 2 "Exp Fett. 
Bethinke thy ſelfe Hierumms * 
Recall thy wittes, recount thy formerwronges 
Thou haſt reccined by murder ofthy Somme. 


And 
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ce his Mother, | 
All woe be · gone for kim: cone Fu A 
Behooues — ——— Foot e! 


The plot is layde of diereRizengs: 
ont en Hicremmo, purſue F N 
Tor nothing wants, but actmgaf Reueuge. Empires 

r 2 D , 111 [25 ir 


King. Now Dice rey, (hall we ſexthe rage | 
Ot Solmen the Turkiſh Em 121 
Performde of pleaſute, Hr Sonne the n : 
My Nephew, Dos L my Necce? 

Dice. Who, Beli 

King. I, aud — Marſhall, 


\ *S 


At whole requeſ} they deine to doo't ahem-ſelue, * TD 

Theſe be our paſtimes iu the Court of q 
"7 .Heere Brother, you ſhall he. = 122% — r 
| This is the \rgumentof that they ſhew. a . 
6 | entlemen, this Play of Hieraaime a/ ſundry L. * , 
K ö 8 thought good to be ſet downe in Engliſh, more 
! | for the eaſier vnerfhanging to every 

publique Reader. 


Enter Ran buxen, nn A = 

Zalth. Ads, lat r ——— 
And holy Iſahomet cur ſacred Prophet; | 

ad bc thou grac'd withcuery.excellence,, - 7 
: N That porany's,. can giue, ox thou deſire 
| But thy de ſert in conqueting Nader leſſe 
| Then in reſeruing this faireChiiſtian Nimph. 
Perſeda, blisfull Lampeofexcellence, 
Whoſe eyes compell like powerful Adawant, , . 
Thewarlke heartof Sdunerto wait. 
1 King. See Dice. ray, that is Balthazar your Sonne. 
That repreſents the Emperoux Selimas : 
Hoy well he actes his amorous paſaion. 
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Hier. Then let * 11). 
Bal. She ſhallt ay WT — 52 19% f 
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Eraſto, deater then 
That he may ſee Perſedumay — * 
Eurer 


Ki Here come! Dre te pes. | 
And tell me brother, what yi, 
Bel. * 4 Erafte, copiers tha 
Era. 
Rhodes loſſeis — — 
Sith his Perſeaa lines 1 ich 
Bal, Ah Ban, — loue bete ict E, 
And faire Perſeda, ſoueraigme of my ſoule. hy 
Hier. Remouc —— lien, | 
440 chen Perſeda will be quietly wenne. 
Bal. Erafto is my and whilc he lives, 8 4 
Perſeda neuer will remooue her love. | 
Hier. Let not £rafoliuc to Solimnn. 
Bal, Dearcis Eraſto in our pr eye. 
Hier. Butifhe — 7 let him die. FLAY. 
Bal. Why let him die; folovecommannderhme, Mö 
Yet grieue I that F rate ſhould ſo die. | 
Hier. Eraſto, Soma ſaluteth — | 
And lets thee wit by mee, hir bighneſſe | | 
Which is, thou 9 1 | 
Bel. Aye me Ehe lde Se . 
Bal. Let liueth Same to comfort thee. 
Faire Queene of beautie, let notfauour dic, 
But with a gratious eye behold his griefe, 
mn with Perſedaes, beautie is encreaſt, 
4 fr. griefe be not releaſt. 
yrant, n 
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And that we doe as all T ragediangs doe, 
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1 Relendeſſe are minge mex ii lamentf.momny ts 1 ny 
As th butcheris pittiloſſe 1604 »d 1 
Which ſceazdon m — 5 ined; 


Tetby thy power thouthankeſi to commaynd, 
And to thy power 
But were ſhe able, thus, ſhe 


oe. 


n auch 


Thy treacheries onhee.ignoble Prinsgs ny $a < him, 


. Stebberfof 
ns King, Well layd old Marſhall, this was brauely done. 


And on her ſelfe, ſhe would he thus r 


Hier. But Belimperia playes Pereda well. 
Dice. Were this in carge(} 3 


You would be better tom _—— n 
King. But now what foallowes for Hieronume? 
Hier. Mary, this followes for Hieronime : oy 
Heere breake ff eurfungry Languages, A 


And thus conclude I in TT 7 
Happely you thinke, bel Lede II. 


That chis 12 bac 


To die to day for (faſhioningourSceane).> -., a; A 


The death of Aiax, or ſeme Nengaue Perg, 11; h baA 


And in a minute ſtarting vp againe, » ard. 
Reuiue to pleaſe to morrowes audience, 

No Princes, know I am Hieroninae, 

The hopeleſſe father of ahapledeſonne, - lem 
Whoſe tongue is turn'd to tall bis laceſtrale, . * 
Not to excuſe groſſe errours in the Plagg7 - 
I ſce your lookes vrge inſtanceof ele : 

Behold the reaſon ging me to this. 
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See herr my ſhew lookeonthisfpeinble;. . 
Heere lay my hope, and heere my hope h hend 
Heere lay my hart, and heere my hatt was 210 


Heere lay my treaſure, heere my reaſure loſt; tee = * 


Heere lay my bliſſe, and hecre wy | Choi. s (11194 2; 
But hope, hart, trealurg ioy, and bli \ od 199261 


All fled, ſailde, dyed; yea all decayde,with n 15 


From foorth theſe woundes came breath chat gauemelite : 
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1 
They murdered m 5 


The cauſe was loue, grew. PRs. las 
The hate, Loreneo and youn B 


Theloue, my ne Der bro αãgn 
But night, the ace 1 a i 

With pite Na * un 210 | 
And lent th , N * * ˙⁰1ͤ 
. . en . 7 
Vpon my Sonne, my ION: be 0 * 
There mercil r c 14 hg 7 
In blackedarke night, "to plac — aa ibn 
Hee ſhrikes, I heard, and yet ure tlüünlres I bes 8 
His eee | . „ bo 
With ſooneſt ſpecd [ haſte## al — i yarns} | 
Where hanging on a treb ł ne tallis, b. 
Through girt with-wounde} wedapye vws +4. 5 
And . , I (thinke — — 1 2 


Speake Portin als; hoſe loſſe teſemble mine, U e 

It thou canſt᷑ Heep vpon , q 

Tis like | waild ft rene O v6 

And you my Hdd, rf 10k » 

Maccht in a Vet; dt Fhimſelfewaſcene; | 

And rat 8 Welunadcic: 7-1 299 2:62 i4] 
d\Hieromme, 


Wie | 
How ca Ov maphd fr), ech 
Hand. bercner, . dal »qV 


And heere b choſdthis 
Which at 3 dt | 
Within the river ofhi#bleedi —.— I Abr 
Is as propitious * ſet Thinoreſertd; (99,0093 9 34%127 3 
Ad Hh ath it let try bloodis hartz et e  ,Þ1 
Soliciting remembramre of mw | 
With theſe, O theſe accurſed tinindevers ; „ ut act lh 
Which now performde, my hart is ſatisfied: 
And to this end, the Na became, . N 
That might reuenge tee on Bere tife, + | a 
Who therefore was s appoynted to the part, 1 . 
And was to repreſent the Knight of Rh. LY 
That I might kill him more — | 
2+ 
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* 2 which Jehmperia 


| But loue of him(whomw 
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In perſon gr 
Sglely appoynted to that tragi 
—— 1 Ay 1} 1108 

e Belimperia het parti 
For though the Storie ſath, de b dl 
Yetl adnefſc,and a care o her, 
Did ot iſc determine of her ud. »þ Mun 

eee 

Did vrge herrefoh@ontobe cb. 
And Princes, now behold. Hirramms, 
Author, and Actor, in this Tragedie: 4 
Bearing his lateſt forcuneinhis fi: TIC 
And will as reſolute conoluda his part, 
As any af the Actors gan before. 
and Gentles, thun I end my Play. L 
Vrge no more words, I haweno more t (ay, 


— ee, 
King. O hearken Uis held Hronume, , 


Brother, my N — 2 
Vice. We are betrayde, my Balthenaris laing. 
Breake ope the 40008 3 — ſaue Hire. 
ake in aud hold Hiereme, 
Hieronimo, doe but in ing of cheſe cucntcs, 
Vpon mine honour thoutſhalt haue nv harm. 
Hier. Uice-rey, 1 willnettruſt thee with my life, 
Which I this day haus offered to my Sonne: 
Accurſed wretch, why ſtai'ſ ST that was reſolud to die. 
King. Speake traytor, damned bloody murderer ſpeake, 
For now I haue thee, I willmakethee yo ; | 
Why haſt thou donethis vndeſeruing deed ? 
Dice. Why haſt thou murdered my Batharar ? 
ca. Why haſt thou Butchered — children thus? 
Hier. But are you ſure that they are dead : 4 
Caft. Iflaine, tos ſure. 
Hier. What, and yours tos: 
Dice. I, all are mn of them lurume, 
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And in that fight, am grownea Mon 

Then euer ſate vnder the Crowne. of Spaines. '; * 

Had | as many lives as there be Starre, “ 

As many Heauent to go-to, as th 8 1 

Ide Pos e Lon ip i boate, f *: 

But | would ſee theeride in this red poale. —_— 
Caft. Speake, Who were thy confederates in this  -* . | 
Vice. That was thy Daughter Belawperia, | "my 

For by her hand my Autan ing: 3 

I ſaw her ſtab him. 


Hier. O good wordes : as deare ta me was my Heraus, 
As yours, or yours, or yours my L. to vou. e 
My guiltieſle Sonng was by, Lern Hlaine, . 
And by Lorenzo, and that Balthazar, 


Am Ia laſt renengedthorowly. | 

Vpon whole ſoules may Heauens be yet reucnged | 
ith greater farre, then theſe afflictions. 

Mee — ſince I grew inward with: Kexenge, 

I cannot looke with ſcarne enough on 
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King. What, doſt thou mocke vn ſlaule bring torturs lortb. 
Hier. Doe, doe, dee; and meane time Ile torture you: 1 
You had a Sonne (as I takeit) and Sonne | | 
Should ha'c been married to your daughter? ha, waſtnot ſof - | 
You had a Sonne too, he was my Lieges Nephew : | 
Hee was proud and palliticke : had hee liued, | 
He might a come to wears the Crowne of Spare. | 
I thinke twas ſo : twas I that killed him, | 
Looke you this ſame hand, txvas it that tab'd | 
His bart, doe ye ſee this hand, 
For one Horatio, if you euer knew him 
A youth, one that they — in his fathers Garden: 
One that did force your tSonnc toyeclde, 
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Rather then to reueale what weerequird:” / COW 


Wee will deuiſe th'extreameſt Kind of a b * od yd x 


_ 


* 
3 


refſethertures of my part, 
Firſſ, ta Tongue, and I my Heart, 

Hee bites but his Tong l 
* King. Omonſtrous reſoluiono 1 Wrerch: e 


See Ukce-roy, he hath bitten foorth Tongue, 


c Vet can hee Write. 951570 
King. And if in thiSheſativfievv'nde; - 171 T 


That euer was inuented for a Wretch. 
; Hee makes ſi guet for a Knife to'mend: * Por. 
( O, hee would 50 a Kulfe to mend his Pen- 
Vice. Heere and aduift tie that dus pre die troth, s 
Looke to my Brother: Sade E ] on 
Hie with the Knife ſtabs the Dae tb ith 1 
King. What age hath euer heard ſueh monſttoui Aan 5 


My Brother, and the i Hole ſuceetding hope 1: 
Of Spaine expected, after my uiſcxaſt. ent. 2A 
Goc.beare his bot „ e oC! 2004102 [ 


The loſſe of out bücüet Brothers death, OY. 
T hat hee may be intomb'd what ere befall: — 
I] am the next, thę neereſt laſt of all. | | 

Dice. And thou Den Prat dor 2 15 
Take vp our hapleſſe Sunne, vntimely ſlaine, and f DRI i 
Set mee with him, and hee with Woefull mee: 10 £89) 421 
Vpon the maine Maſt of a Ship vnmand, 
Mr let the Winde and Tide hale mee along 
To Sillas barking, and vntamed griefes - + 4 7 594 
Or to the lothſome Poole of A bien ns 
To weepe my want for my ſweete Bakbazar, {RO 1 
Spaine hath no refuge f for a Portingale, Frau. 
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Enter * — N Tb . 


Ghoft, I. now my Hopes haue di in PEP 
When Blood and . auf. 
Horatio murdered in his fat * 
Vile Serberine by alas; Hig Ju ns . 
Falſe Pedringano hang'd | nth, 5 * 
Faire abel by ber file milgqne | 1 
Prince Balthazar by Belimperia abs. ing 
The Duke of (ale and his . — Sms, ial mel 
Both done to death by old. 1 * 5 
My Belimperia falne as Dido fell. — = 2 
And good Hieronime ſlaine by Fa ab ere ang 
I. theſe were ſpectacles to plele my ſoule. e 
Now will I begge at louely e 
That by the vertue of her Princely doome, 

I may conſort my Friends in pleaſing ſortz 

And on my Foes, worke iuſt and ſharpe Revenge. 

Ile lead my friend Moratiothrou i thoſe Fieldes, | 
Where neuer dying Warres are ſhillmurde. | | 
Ile lead faire Iſabella to thattraine, | 


Where Pittie weepes, e e 1 
Ile lead my Belimperis to thoſe lopye, pallet 
T hat Veſtall Vjrgins,avd fate [ 


Ile lead — — . 
Adding ſweete ae | 
But ſay Rewenge, for thoumuſt he Fnone, | 


Remenge. This hand ſhallh theft downe to depeſt Hen, | i 


Ghe#t. T hen ſweete Revenge? doe this at my requeſt, 
Let mee be ludge,and doome them to vnreſt. 


L 4 Let | | 
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at our ioyes that are aboue. 
: 4 o zoe roule the fatall Stone, 
And take fromSiciparhirenleff 
Falſe? or his trete 
Let him be dragde 
And there liue, dying 
| -BlaſphemingSods, and all [ei holy name:. 


Then haſte we downetomeetet thy Friends and Foes: [ 


EEA che reſt in woes: 
though cud their miferie, 


[ le there begin endleſſe Tragedie. 
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